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INTRODUCTION. 



I have been asked to write a few words of Introduction to 
these Sermons. In one respect it is not an easy thing to do, 
for I never heard the Author preach, and the Sermons were 
written pre-eminently with a view to their being preached, 
and must lose much of their force and power when they are 
only read. Indeed they were preached with such telling 
effect, that it was commonly supposed that they were deliv- 
ered without the aid of a manuscript. They were instances 
of what is perhaps the most useful style of preaching. 
They were Sermons written from the heart, and from a 
heart prepared and enlightened by earnest prayer, composed 
as if the Author was actually addressing his congregation, 
and then delivered as if they were spoken. In these days, 
when the preference is so very commonly given to unwritten 
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rather than to written sermons, it may be worth noticing 
that the author of the sermons contained in this volume is 
said to have delivered them with all the point, and earnest- 
ness, and power of application, to those whom he was 
addressing, which are supposed to belong almost exclusively 
to unwritten sermons. There are at least two qualities in 
which written sermons for the most part excel unwritten 
sermons, in the richer and more varied use of Holy Scrip- 
ture, and in supplying practical details for the guidance of 
life. Any one who will take up one of the published vol- 
umes of Dr. Pusey's sermons, and notice how they are 
saturated with Holy Scripture, and how at the close they 
abound in rules and suggestions for a holy life, will see at 
once what may be gained by the careful writing of a ser- 
mon. Some marks at least of the same care are to be traced 
in the present volume, and those who knew the Preacher 
well, say that there was a simple earnestness in his delivery 
which arrested the attention of those who listened to him. 
I can well believe it, for though I never heard the writer 
preach, I have seen him preach many times. His manner, 
his look, his tone, his life, was a sermon, and simplicity, 
directness, and earnestness, marked them all. As I have 
read the sermons, they seem to me to be the outcome of the 
man. There is a striking story told of two ecclesiastics, one 
of whom was old, and the other young. The elder said to 
his younger companion, " Come, brother, let us go out and 
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preach." The younger obeyed the summons, and the two 
went out together. Up and down the streets of the town 
they walked. They passed through its most crowded 
thoroughfares, wandered through its squares, penetrated 
into its most obscure quarters. The younger followed, 
wondering when they would come to the place where they 
were to preach. They passed by Church after Church, and 
did not enter any one of them. There were many gather- 
ings of the people in the public places, but they never once 
stopped to address them. At last they returned home. 
Silent they had gone out. Silent they came back. Then at 
last the younger ecclesiastic expressed his astonishment, and 
said, " I thought that we were going out to preach, and we 
hare come back, and not uttered a word." " Brother ! *' 
replied his older companion, " we %<we preached. The very 
sight of a devout Priest is a sermon to those who see him." 
And so the sight of the writer of these sermons was a ser- 
mon to those who were intimate with him. There was a 
reality about him which seems to me to come out in what 
he has written. One seems to see him among his Bimple, 
country people, loving them, and loved by them, speaking 
out of a warm and tender heart the lessons that God had 
taught to him. If any one looks for great flights of elo- 
quence in this volume, he will be disappointed ; but great 
nights of eloquence are not the food on which simple souls 
can live. If anyone expects striking originality, or excite- 
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ment, he will find none here ; but the bane of preaching, 
and of religions writing, in our day, is a Btraining at origi- 
nality. To be original in the matter and substance of our 
teaching, after nearly nineteen centuries of the preaching 
of the Gospel by the Catholic Church, is to be self -con- 
demned. " Non nova, sed nove," is the best motto for the 
preacher now, as it was in S. Augustine's day. Let there be 
as much freshness as man can use in bringing the old truths 
home to the needs of our own day, but at least do not let us 
think that we want a new Gospel, for the old Gospel is full 
enough, and rich enough, aye, and even fresh enough, in 
itself, for every heart on earth. The old and simple truths 
which God has taught to His Church will be found in these 
pages, but those truths are put before country people in a 
gentle, tender way, much as a father might teach his chil- 
dren. It is, after all, such teaching as this which most of 
us need, the kindly taking of us by the hand in the midst 
of the difficulties, and perplexities, and sorrows, and dangers 
of life, and drawing us nearer to God. And all who are 
feeling after God will welcome the kind and loving voice 
which speaks from these pages. But the sermons may be 
especially helpful to those who live and work in country 
parishes. They almost realise those great words which 
S. Paul spoke of his own pastoral care for his flock: "we 
were gentle among you, even as a nurse cherisheth her 
children : so being affectionately desirous of you, we were 
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willing to have imparted unto you, not the Gospel of God 
only, but also our own souls, because ye were dear unto us." 
The spirit that prompted these words characterised the 
ministrations of the preacher of these sermons. He loved 
and understood the poor : understood them because he loved 
them, but also loved them because he understood them. And 
this little book will not have been published in vain, if it 
helps anyone, either Priest or layman, who has the happi- 
ness of finding his lot cast in a country parish, to minister 
in any way to the poor, amongst whom are often to be found 
some of the very truest of God's children, and who are the 
representatives of Him Who for our sakes became poor, that 
we through His poverty might be rich. 

E. W. EANDALL. 
Clifton, 1882. 
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SERMON I. 



ARMOUR OF LIGHT. 
(gfrfcnt $unttag.) 



Romans xiii. 12. 



u The night is far spent, the day is at hand. Let us therefore cast 
off the works of darkness, and let us put on the armour of light" 

These words are the key note of Advent Sunday. The 
collect for to-day is one of the most striking and best 
remembered of all those in the Prayer Book. And its 
first chief prayer is that we may " put off the works of 
darkness, and put on the armour of light." As much as 
to say — let us, being soldiers of Christ, put off our 
common working dress, and put on the soldier's uniform. 
Or, let us, being servants of Christ who have His work 
to do, lay aside the dress of the night time, and wake up, 
and put on the proper clothing of the day. Or let us, 
being sons of God, put off what is mean and poor, like 

A 
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the cast off garb of a beggar, and put on what is freely 
offered, the dress proper to our true station, the robe 
belonging to God's own children, the wedding garment in 
which alone we can appear without shame in the light of 
the last day. 

We are urged to do this by the certainty that the night 
is far spent. Even as if you should stand by the bedside 
of some lingering sleeper, while the first bright streaks of 
light cast their soft gleams across the dark shadowy earth, 
and the moon grows dim before the coming dawn, and 
the voices of the birds welcome the sunrise, and should 
say to him, " rise from your slumber ; wake up to your 
duties ; the time for sleep is past ; up, and be stirring, for 
• the day is at hand.' " 

So that, whether you consider yourself a soldier of 
Christ, this is a call to be armed as a soldier, for the day 
of battle. Or, if you call yourself a servant of God, it is, 
as it were, an alarm-bell to rouse your soul from spiritual 
slumber, and bid you dress and prepare the soul for her 
work, since she has much business — spiritual business, I 
mean — on hand, and but a short day, only one brief life, in 
which to do the Master's bidding. Or again, do you 
boast yourself to be a child of God ? The text, then, is an 
appeal that bids your soul be robed worthy of your great 
Father, and clothed fitly for the marriage supper of the 
king, which is the second Advent of Christ. Take it how 
you please (and there is no doubt, whether you value your 
privileges or not, that you — if baptized — are, i, a soldier 
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of Christ, 2, a servant of the Lord, and 3, a child of God), 
in every character, to every Christian man, woman, or child, 
here or elsewhere, in all cases, our text is like a night 
watchman, telling us to awaken, and to get ready, warning 
us to watch, and keep up our attention, " lest our Lord, 
when He cometh suddenly (as He will do), should find 
us sleeping." 

And when you look and consider what real discipline 
is ; when you see what a sense of duty will do in the 
heart of a true Englishman ; when you reflect that every 
one of these dark winter nights, however bitter, wet, or 
wild the time may be, hundreds of men are pacing all 
round the coast with wakeful head and watchful eye, to 
serve the Queen and guard our coast, does it not strike 
you as strange, that Christ's soldiers (shall I say you and 
I ?) are not more careful to watch (and pray) during the 
short time of our mortal life, lest the enemy take us 
unawares, as you know he has done so many, and steal, 
not your money, or your character, or your poor bodily 
life that men take such care of, or your health; but 
your souL 

And now let us come to our subject, namely, "the 
works of darkness, and the armour of light" These two 
things are, as we have seen, placed side by side for 
contrast The epistle gives us a precept to cast off the 
one, and put on the other. The collect prays for grace 
to obey that precept The sermon, will, I think, be best 
suited to Advent Sunday by explaining what is here meant 
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by casting off the works of darkness and putting on the 
armour of light, so as to leave on the mind a clear 
impression of our practical duties, and how they are to be 
performed. 

First then, the casting off the works of darkness 
simply means (i) the sorrow for, (2) the conquest over, 
and (3) the leaving off of evil habits. Our character in 
Scripture is often compared to the dress or clothing of 
the spirit. Thus, it is said of the swearer, " He clothed 
himself with cursing as with a garment' ' Christians are 
told to be "clothed with humility.' ' The Almighty is 
said to be " clothed with Light as with a garment" And 
our own righteousness is said by Isaiah to be a miserable 
clothing, "filthy rags." This is first to be cast off. The 
soul, before it can be at peace with itself, must strip off 
the old, evil, clinging robe of its bad habits and self- 
righteousness and trust in its own worthiness, worn so 
long, grown so familiar, become, from custom, so natural 
to us that it seems as if we could hardly move without it. 
It is, in truth, a hard thing, a most severe struggle is 
needed ; it goes as much against nature to cast off these 
old accustomed habits, as it would to strip off our winter's 
clothing and face the cold in the dress of summer. You 
will find a man run from one shelter to another, he will 
frame one excuse after another, he will find what he 
fancies some good reason why he, at least, should not 
" cast off" what he loves too dearly and has worn so long. 
Or, if it comes to the very worst, if a man's conscience 



Armour of fetg&t 



says, "thou art the man;" the secret sin thou hast so 
long indulged is the very thing thou art told to cast off; if 
he cannot deny it, will he not, like the young Ruler in the 
Gospel, "go away " silent and "sorrowful," rather than 
part with what he so dearly loves ? So that, in real truth, 
it needs the strongest faith in the Judgment Day, it needs 
to have Heaven and Hell before our very eyes, it needs a 
solemn sense of God's Eye seeing us every moment, aye 
and it needs a very honest, earnest, resolute, brave heart, 
it needs the spirit of a true Christian soldier, to enable a 
man to shake himself thoroughly clear and free from any 
old bad habits into which he has once let himself fall. 

9 

For Habit has a wonderful hold over us all. The wheels 
glide into the accustomed track, the sheep on the hill side 
follow each other to-day in the same beaten path as they 
did yesterday, because it is the same; the swallows of 
next year come back to the same nests in which they were 
reared the last, and man too is the creature, though, 
thank God, he need not be the slave, of habit. 

Therefore, at once and without one moment's delay, 
the text urges on us, the very instant we have cast off the 
works of darkness to " put on the armour of light." As 
if he said, " You have stripped your soul of her old, vile, 
poisoned robes of sin ; throw them down, cast them away ; 
but do not stop there, or you will be wretched. Stand 
not in shivering indecision. Clothe yourself at once in 
the pure, new, splendid armour of light, the heavenly 
Robe which properly belongs to you." And what is this 
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Armour ? A difficulty naturally arises, as to whether it 
means God's grace which He offers to us freely, <?r those 
good works, the fruits of holiness, which the Christian is 
bound to bear. It seems however most natural, as we are 
to cast off evil works, to suppose we are to put on good 
works. And it is easy to understand why we are told to 
" put on " good works as the soldier puts on his armour, 
instead of being told to do good works. For, of course, 
whatever good works the Christian does, are by faith ; given 
from God ; given to us, put on us by God, as it were, like 
the equipment of the soldier. He wears, we know, the 
Queen's uniform. He uses the Queen's weapons. He 
sleeps in the Queen's tent or barracks. All he has, eats, 
uses, wears, from head to foot, is not his own, except 
inasmuch as it is given him by his Queen, to use in her 
service and for his own support, health, shelter and defence 
against the enemy. How exact a picture of the Christian 
soldier ; all whose works, and faith, and love, and good 
resolves, and heavenly desires are no more his own than 
the rain which comes down on your fields is your own. 
It is the Blessed Spirit of God who performs each good 
work, suggests each good thought, and therefore our part 
is to put on only what He gives; to take His blessed 
thoughts and make them ours ; to accept His merciful 
suggestions., and act, not in our own strength, but in His. 
We, of ourselves, can only do one of two things, we can 
either resist God's spirit, or we can yield to God's spirit. 
But, without that spirit we can no more do any, even the 
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smallest, good, than your field can grow one root, or blade 
of corn, without you first sow the seed. 

So, you see, " put on " the armour of light, is a most 
true and exact command. It would not strictly be true , 
if it had said, " get the armour," or " buy the armour ;" it 
would have been quite false to say, " make the armour," 
for you know, surely, by this time, you cannot frame a 
single good habit, or form a good wish or prayer, or do 
any thing good at all, by yourselves. Therefore we are 
bidden only to put on what God freely provides, " the 
whole armour of God." Not only to do (in God's 
strength) a good action, or a number of good actions, but 
to put on the good habit The different parts of this 
armour are so accurately described by S. Paul in the 
Epistle for the twenty-first Sunday after Trinity, that it is 
not necessary to do more than remind you of its various 
parts. Put on, he says there, the whole armour of God. 
Be clothed with humility, truth, righteousness, peace, 
faith, meekness, temperance. 

This then is the course of the Christian. At Baptism 
he is enlisted into the Church, i.e., the army of Christ. 
In due time Christ gives him, as His soldier, all he 
requires for his spiritual food, clothing, and defence. 
He begins by suggesting good thoughts. These the 
Christian keeps and cherishes in his mind, whilst the 
worldly man rejects and loses them. Then, after the 
good thoughts, follow good desires. Then good resolu- 
tions. Then righteous actions. Then, finally, fixed 
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habits of grace and holiness; all given to him from 
Heaven, all the work of the Holy Spirit, by degrees, step 
by step, according to his own use of God's grace, as it is 
written, " to him that hath shall more be given f whilst 
the sluggish soul easily loses what he once had, his 
armour gets blunt and rusty through neglect, and hence 
you see so many called Christians, called by Christ, 
enlisted in His service, and yet so few persevere with 
loyal devotion, as faithful followers of our Lord and King. 

In Advent, then, the Church bids her ministry go, 
as it were, in and out through the camp, and blow the 
trumpet in Sion, to awaken, if it may be, souls that lie in 
heavy and wilful sleep, souls that are dead in trespasses 
and sins. Would that God may alarm if it be only one 
here and there, by our poor voice. He bids us, too, 
warn even the trusty and faithful soldier, to look to his 
armour, ever to lie down prepared, never to be off his 
guard ; and even if we be not, at every moment of our 
lives, actually fighting, at any rate, to be ready to stand 
on our defence, clothed with Christ's own Righteousness, 
filled with His spirit, ready, whenever called upon, 
manfully to fight under his banner against the world, the 
flesh, and the devil, and so, by God's help, to continue 
His faithful soldiers and servants unto our life's end 
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THE END OF THE WORLD BY FIRE. 

(SRfftent) 



Psalm l. 3, 4. 

" Our God shall come and shall not keep silence ; a fire shall devour 
before Him, and it shall be very tempestuous round about Him, 

" He shall call to the heavens from above, and to the earth that He 
may judge His people." 

S. Mark xiii. 37. 
" What I say unto you, I say unto all, Watch." 

How blessed a thing it is for us to have a certain season 
each year which by its very name wakens up our minds 
to think of our Lord's return to judgment. For the mind 
is apt to grow dreamy. The world and all its business 
is daily before our eyes; its voice of business or of 
pleasure ever in our ears ; its work, its wages, its loss and 
gain, its news and bargains, its joys and sorrows press on 
our attention. It is like the hum of a vast crowd, full of 
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noise and excitement And amid all this, there comes to 
us, every Advent, a still small voice whispering clear and 
distinct, Remember the Lord is coming, He draws nearer 
and nearer, prepare to meet Him. 

It is very difficult to keep up a watchful spirit. Like 
one who waits at night for an expected footstep. Hour 
after hour passes. They do not arrive; and the eyes 
grow weary, and at last they close in slumber ; and then — 
perhaps just ere dawn — the watcher starts to find himself 
asleep at his post. Our Lord knew how hard we should 
find this duty of Christian watchfulness, and few commands 
of his are more striking, or more solemnly ring on the ear 
than the closing words of that thirteenth chapter of S. 
Mark — "What I say unto you I say unto all, Watch" — 
repeated, as if to impress them more strongly on the 
forgetful mind — taken up by S. Peter iv. 7, " The end of 
all things is at hand. Be ye therefore sober and watch 
unto prayer." 

We are so apt to take for granted that things will go on 
just as they have done ; we see no signs of the world's 
final hour. We know when spring and summer are near. 
We know when the sun is about to rise or set We can 
tell when the sands of human life run low, and watch 
lovingly for the last breath of one dying. But the end of 
the world — it seems so vague, so far, so uncertain — a kind 
of hazy doubt hangs over it — we have never seen or known 
such things. And so, even in the Apostles' time, they 
began to question about our Lord's return, and to say, 
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Where is the promise ? What signs are there to convince 
us that He really is coming to judgment? Yes, even 
when men were living who had seen the Saviour, and 
heard it from his very lips, some were found who disputed 
this great truth. They said the world had never gone 
through any great change, and why should it ever come to 
an end ? So that S. Peter was forced to remind them of 
the Flood, which once swept away mankind ; to say — you 
surely are not ignorant of the Deluge: every one has 
heard of that awful event. And as the then world perished 
by water, so shall this world now be destroyed by the 
element of fire. 

Yes, beloved, we walk securely on the surface of this 
ancient world; we plant, we build, we cultivate and 
improve, we tread over land and sea, or live quietly 
each in our own home; but each Advent time we are 
forcibly, yet most mercifully reminded — the end is near. 
One more year from each of our short lives, and one year 
less remains for this very solid earth. We are a year 
nearer to the final dissolution, when the very mountains 
and hills shall melt before the presence of the Lord. As 
Mount Sinai trembled and quaked, and the whole mount 
burned with Fire, and the people cried out to beg Moses 
that the awful Trumpet Voice might sound no more, for 
they could not endure it, and Moses — the saintly man, 
experienced in these Divine visions — quaked and feared 
exceedingly. : even so — as the evangelical prophet told us 
last Sunday — will men be running into the very rocks and 
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caves of the earth before the awful terror of that final 
conflagration — the awful spectacle — not a vast forest on 
fire, not an immense city roaring and sparkling with the 
devouring element, not a fire to which men may go and 
from which they may escape, but the tremendous spectacle 
of a world in flames. Above, beneath, around, everywhere, 
a flood of fire ; and no place for the sole of our foot — no 
hill, no mountain top, no hiding place where, like Adam 
of old, man might seek to conceal himself from the Face 
of God. Even the righteous scarcely saved, and " so as 
by fire," " for the fire shall try every man's work of what 
sort it is." Our test in common things is fire. Gold, 
silver, precious things will endure the flame. A large part 
of the work of the world is done by the agency of fire — it 
is our greatest blessing and our greatest danger, powerful 
to preserve, mighty to destroy life. Here is a picture of 
the final Advent of Christ. He will come and apply this 
fiery proof to the whole world. We know something of 
the horrors of war and destruction of human life, but what 
then will be the might of God's own armies to do the final 
battle with His enemies on earth. Even that beautiful 
short lesson for Christmas morn, so full of holy joy at the 
first coming of our Lord, reminds us of His second Advent 
as our Judge. " Every battle of the warrior is with con- 
fused noise and garments rolled in blood, but this " — this 
final battle of Christ with evil —this contest of the Almighty 
God with his weak and wilful creatures — " shall be with 
burning and fuel of fire." For "the heavens and the 
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earth which are now," are "reserved unto fire against the 
day of judgment," in which they will "pass away with a 
great noise, and the elements shall melt with fervent heat ; 
the earth also, and the works that are therein, shall be 
burned up." " Our God shall come, and shall not keep 
silence ; a fire shall devour before Him, and it shall be 
very tempestuous round about Him." And again, " His 
throne was like the fiery flame, and His wheels as burning 
fire. A fiery stream issued and came forth from before 
Him :" " ten thousand times ten thousand stood before 
Him. The judgment was set, and the books were opened. " 

We need not multiply passages from Psalms, Prophets, 
Apostles — all holy Scripture reveals to us a God so awful 
that, if it were possible to see Him now as we are, the 
fiery light and awful blaze of His glory would blind our 
vision and burn up our life. Since sin has weakened our 
nature we cannot see God and live. The holy Adam 
enjoyed to meet His God, even as angels do ; but when 
he had fallen, his first act was to hide, or try to hide, 
from a sight which as a sinner he could no longer bear. 
Moses trembled and dare not gaze even at the Burning 
Bush. S. John fell, like one dead, fainting and overcome 
before the vision of Jesus as He now is in glory at the 
Right Hand of God. It is not needful to create a flame 
of judgment ; His very Face is enough ; His eyes are as a 
flame of fire. One look will pierce the sinner through and 
through ; and even could he be placed in Heaven in his sin, 
that awful Presence would scorch and bum up the ungodly. 
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Now we see through a glass darkly, even as you gaze at 
the sun through a cloud ; for we could not bear the full 
Light. Now, in His mercy, God reveals Himself through 
a veil; He hides the glory that we could not bear. 
Think of the gracious mercy shewn to us. God might 
have manifested Himself in the awful majesty of His 
holiness. But He has chosen to draw us by love rather 
than crush our rebel hearts by fear. The first Advent is 
marked by exceeding gentleness, lowliness, humility. 
No awful earthquake, no thunder, no sound of trumpet 
proclaimed the Birth of God into the world. No light 
shone on his cradle, no hosts of Heaven were seen to 
guard the Babe of Bethlehem ; but instead we hear a 
human voice : " this is My beloved Son, hear Him." 
And God's own word, the Holy Scripture, where His 
mind and spirit are enshrined, it does not glow with 
miraculous lustre ; it lies on our shelves ; we handle it ; 
we read it ; we use it as we please. And in God's House 
of prayer — His Church, is no sight or sound like the 
ancient Jew beheld in the Temple, to strike our senses. 
Even in the Holy Eucharist, we may say Thou art a God 
that hidest Thyself. Jesus comes, veiled under created 
forms ; we see and feel and taste only the outward elements 
of natural food. He who appeared in form of a servant, 
veiled as a poor, humble, despised man, now condescends 
in lowliness to impart Himself, shrouded beneath the 
outward signs of bread and wine. 

So too the glorious and blessed Spirit of God, even 
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when He came to the Apostles in form of fiery tongues, 
does not seem to have filled them with terror, but rested 
gently on them with a flame that did not bum, but illu- 
minate. Nor does He come before our eyes with a rushing 
mighty wind in Holy Baptism. We see the Babe — we 
hear the holy words. We listen (in faith, I trust, and 
prayer) as it is regenerated in the name of the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost ; but in all our Gospel dispensations, 
our God deals silently, invisibly, with us. He reserves 
His terrors for the ungodly. He exercises our faith, not 
our sight He teaches us to look through the outward 
veil. We are not to be children, like the Jews, who needed 
signs one day and plagues the next to rouse their faith or 
wake their fears. 

He sometimes lifts, as it were, the corner of the veil a 
little, and we see a nation in the deep distress of war or 
famine, or a city wrapped in flames, or a Queen and 
Princess in hushed suspense by the bedside of a sufferer 
in dangerous illness, or some sudden illness, accident, or 
death at our own door gives us a faint glimpse of what 
God can be in judgment ; but these events are rare, and 
most of our lives flow on calm and still. 

O brethren, let us seek for faith to see this invisible 
God. He seems by this gentleness and stillness to 
encourage our approach. He does not say as He once 
said to Moses, "stand aside," "draw not nigh." He 
does not bid us keep back lest we die, but graciously says, 
" Come unto Me " ; come to Me now, as your Saviour, 
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that I may prepare you to meet Me as your Judge ; come 
to Me whilst I call you in gentleness and tenderness; 
come to Me as your pardoning God; come that My 
precious blood may wash you and cleanse you from all 
sin ; come and accept the wedding garment while that 
Robe of Righteousness is freely offered. So when the 
second Advent approaches, and the world is terror struck 
with fear, and the ungodly find it is too late to seek a 
Saviour, you will have found mercy, and be safe beneath 
His gracious protection ; for " a Man " — even the Man 
Christ Jesus — "shall be as an hiding place" from the 
storm of God's wrath, and " shadow from the tempest " 
of a ruined world. 



SERMON III. 



THE MARRIAGE SUPPER OF THE 

LAMB. 

(Cfptttmarf.) 



Rev. xix. 9. 

" Blessed are they which are called to the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb." 

How blessedly does the Christmas Season come to us, at 
a time when our hearts need cheering. The outer world 
may be dark and gloomy. Nature may droop. But 
there comes sunshine within when we want it most. What- 
ever be the state of the world, or the story of our lives, 
the faithful season wakes up every Christian land year by 
year to rejoice with Christmas joy. 

" Christmas." The word is ever new ; our children as 
they spring up around us learn to associate it with some 
pleasure of their own ; and as they grow up to be men 

8 
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and women, what Christmas loses in childish merriment 
it will far more than gain, we trust, in holy, thoughtful, 
enduring joy and gladness, as they reflect each year why 
we keep the feast. How full too has the gracious time 
been of good-will among men. Which of us has not 
greeted some friend or neighbour with kindly wish and 
words of good-will ? We cannot help it ; in spite of our 
petty troubles, Christmas rides triumphant, over all our 
private wants and woes, and, like sunshine in a prison, it 
forces its bright way to the busiest, weariest life. The 
hungry, the naked, the widow and orphan, the sufferers in 
hospitals, the very prisoners in our gaols, and even the 
beggars in our great towns, all have felt some ray of com- 
fort and blessing, even if, to many, it has been mere 
bodily enjoyment, with little thought of Him from Whose 
Birth all these blessings flow. We do not like to part with 
the great Festival. We speak of Christmas time as well 
as Christmas Day, and our Church in her services keeps 
up for seven days the memory of God's great gift to man, 
the gift of His only Son on Christmas Day, and till New 
Year's Day, till the Circumcision, is true Christmas 
time. 

Our duty is, dear brethren, if we can, to help Christian 
people so to keep this blessed season that they may keep 
it anew in the Kingdom of Heaven, not for a few days, but 
for ever and ever ; not with earthly feasting and bodily en- 
joyment alone — though I am persuaded there will be bodily 
enjoyment also — but with the glorious delight of body and 
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soul together. O that I could inspire you, dear friends, 
every one, with a full belief in that blessed time. The 
angel said to S. John in our text, u Write, Blessed are 
they that are called to the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb." Write, he said, write it down — record it in 
God's own book. He gave an express command — as 
something far too good to be left out or forgotten. 
Write ; impress it on men's minds and hearts ; write, that 
they may think of it, read it, remember it, long for it 
Write, that when, as at Christmas time, men's hearts are 
glad within, they may think — what is this pleasure — what 
our fondest dream of earthly happiness — compared with 
their blessed, enviable lot who are invited to the Marriage 
Supper of the Lamb. 

" The Marriage Feast." How graciously God adapts 
His word to our human understanding and human feel- 
ings. A Feast — all know the meaning — the child, the 
beggar, the dullest poor wretch that lives ; all associate 
the word with their highest ideas of enjoyment. "A 
Marriage' ' — there, too, is a fresh picture of happiness — 
ever, in all lands, in all ages, a time of mirth. If there 
be a day in a man's and woman's life to stir the deepest 
pulses of human joy within the heart, it is allowed by 
universal consent to be that day. So our good and loving 
Father has taken these two words, which convey to all 
minds such an idea of delight and enjoyment, in order to 
win us, and warn us, and all but force us, to long for His 
Marriage Feast. It is meant to woo the light, the gay, 
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the merry, aye, even the careless heart. What, they may 
say, a feast, a wedding — do you find these things in* the 
Bible ? We thought, in our ignorance, heaven was only 
spiritual enjoyment, and in truth it sounded, to our 
notions, dull, if not stern. Ah, my brethren, it is, very 
likely, the fault of us teachers of religion : I fear, too 
often, our own hearts are dull, and so we give you poor, 
dull, cold pictures of heavenly pleasure. Do not lay it to 
the fault of God's word. This very Book, the Revelation 
of S. John, is full of bright pictures of Heaven. I know 
not how to give the contrast. But suppose you have wan- 
dered to some strange place, and in a lonely spot have lit 
on the poorest habitation you can conceive. It is damp, 
dark, and narrow : you cannot see for smoke : all is dirt 
and misery \ as low and wretched a place as man can find 
to live in. Then change the scene — enter a great city. 
Pass to the gates of a royal palace. It is night : but no 
night there : all is one brilliant blaze of light, the sweetest 
music sounds through its brilliant hall, every robe sparkles 
with diamonds, and, better far, every eye is bright with 
happiness and joy. There are the softest couches for the 
weary, and quiet, still resting-places for those who seek 
more tranquil enjoyment. 

Can you conceive one willingly going back to cold, and 
hunger, and dirt, and preferring to this brilliant home the 
wretched hovel. 

Yet the contrast is not half so great between the highest 
and lowest earthly homes, as between earth's gayest, 
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happiest hours, and those of which our text speaks. Well 
may the Angel say, " Blessed are they which are called to 
the marriage supper of the Lamb." O think — when you 
are in the greatest brilliancy of human splendour, and 
tasting, perhaps, for a few short hours what you would call 
real pleasure — think to yourself, all this is dull, yea, mean, 
poor, utterly miserable, compared with what God offers 
me, not for a time, a brief evening, but for endless ages. 

And it is remarkable how often this idea of a marriage 
feast is used to represent to us the joys of Heaven. In 
no less than two of His Parables our Saviour speaks of 
the same thing. There is, in S. Matthew, the marriage of 
the King's Son, and in S. Luke, the Great Supper. Both 
represent the joy of the final union between Christ and 
His spouse, the Church. They are now, as yet, parted 
outwardly, though united by true, faithful, and holy love. 
The Church longs for the day when she will be finally 
united to her Lord. Jesus Himself earnestly loves His 
Church, and desires that happy day. The courts of Hea- 
ven are prepared in all their brilliancy. You and I — oh 
think of it — are the invited guests. God so longs to have 
us there, that He says to His servant — not only, go and 
ask — but go and urge, beg, compel them to come in : 
compel — by loving persuasion, by gentle force, by all the 
lawful means, draw, attract men thpre, let no place be 
empty, tell them there is yet room — go to the poorest and 
worst, go to the highways and hedges, the beggar's home, 
and tell them they too are invited guests. He says, compel, 
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because, men would be so timid, so backward, would 
find it hard to believe they, such as they were, could be 
so blessed as to be called to the Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb. Yes, dear brethren, each Christmas Feast, with 
its kindly, merry, happy feelings, as it comes round, brings 
nearer that great Christmas of all. No joy-bells ringing 
in the star-lit sky, but an angel's trumpet pealing glorious 
yet awful music will tell out to a listening world that the 
Marriage of the Lamb is come, and bid those that are 
ready come in to that Eternal Feast 

Beloved, the old year is soon to die. Are we like the 
wise virgins ? The world is in darkness and asleep. It 
passes coldly by. It cares little for these joys. It neither 
hopes, nor fears the message. It has its own business, 
its own pleasures, its own ideas, and ours seem to it 
strange and fanciful. Alas, what an awakening for it at 
last! What a start of guilty terror ! What a miserable 
cry— too late, too late ! 

Are we ready ? Are we ready now ? Are the lamps 
burning steadily and clear with the Holy Spirit's light ? 
Is the wedding garment on ? Is our ear watchfully listen- 
ing ? Oh, let us see that we lose not our part in that 
glorious day — " Blessed are they — be they few or many — 
that are called to the Marriage Supper of the Lamb." 



SERMON IV. 



THE BRIGHTNESS OF HIS GLORY. 



Heb. i. 3. 
" The brightness of His Glory, and the express Image of His Person." 

This is the way the longing eyes of the Jews were taught 
to look on their Messiah. 

For these are the opening words of an Epistle to the 
believing Jews. Of course such an Epistle would begin 
by speaking of their promised Saviour. 

"You," they would say, "a Hebrew of the Hebrews ; 
you, a Hebrew Apostle ; you, one of the strictest to keep 
our ancient laws ; you, clinging to our faith ; you, boasting 
you are so faithful to the hopes and promises of our 
favoured nation ; what have you to tell us of our glorious 
Messiah ?" 
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" This " — to every believer, Jew or Gentile — this is our 
Christmas Epistle. These words our faithful forefathers 
picked out of the length and breadth of God's Holy 
Word as the choicest portion for Christmas Day — that 
He is "the brightness of God's glory, and the express 
Image of His Person." 

Let us dwell first on these words, which tell us that 
Jesus is " the brightness of the Father's glory." 

The glory of God — what is it ? No man hath seen, no 
human eye hath ever borne that vision. But we know 
He is pure spirit The nature of God Himself is a 
spiritual Fire, a supernatural brilliancy of Light. And 
here He permits this Light to stream forth. He wishes 
to make us know Him. So He reveals this brightness of 
His glory m this Son Jesus Christ, as we read in n. Cor. 
iv. 6, " God who commanded the Light to shine out of 
darkness hath shined in our hearts, to give the light of the 
knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ." 

Just as in some brilliant dawn, or when the clouds 
gather around the setting sun and the beauty of his light 
is reflected in the face of the sky ; or as when you gaze 
into a mirror, and see the likeness of your own face 
truthfully reflected, so the nature, and light, and holiness, 
and purity, and glory of God is seen in His dear Son. 

This is the meaning of the words we have just repeated 
in the Nicene Creed We say — Jesus is " God of God, 
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Light of Light" That is, as the rays of light all proceed 
from the sun and are light, because part of himself, so 
Jesus is Divine Light of, or from, the Father. They are 
one. " He that hath seen Me (said He), hath seen the 
Father." 

This then is our first Christmas thought. We could 
not see God the Father. We could never know Him. 
How then could we love Him ? How become fit to dwell 
with Him for ever? In former times He sent holy men, 
prophets, inspired to teach the world about Himself. 
But now it is far more. Jesus came, not only to teach 
and preach and instruct men about God, but to shew 
them God in Himself. God manifest, made known — the 
brightness of God's glory shining in the Son of Mary, 
shining in that little Babe, born in the lowly shed at 
Bethlehem. 

All nature reveals God. The stars shine with light 
that He gave. The air blows with breath from its 
Creator. But Jesus not only reveals God, but He is 
God. This is the mystery of godliness. This is what 
our poor minds cannot contain. We try to grasp it. We 
say, What ? my God, my Creator, the Lord of angels, 
lying there, a feeble, human Babe? This is what we 
mean when we say, "By Thy holy Incarnation, good 
Lord, deliver us." The Incarnation means, God made 
man. The Creator taking our very flesh and blood. 

O Christian mothers — you that have borne babes, and 
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nursed and washed and clothed and watched over their 
helpless infancy, what do you see there ? you see in the 
cradle a picture of what your God, the mighty everlasting 
God, chose to be. As our hymn says (228 A. & M.*) — 

" Lord Jesus, God and Man, 
For love of men a child, 
The very God, yet born on earth 
Of Mary undefiled." 

What would you know of the sun, except from his rays 
shining on earth ? Even so is God infinitely above, far 
from our poor minds and thoughts ; we must be ignorant 
of Him, except in Jesus Christ. 

You know— every one who is here — that you will die. 
You cannot put it off a single hour. It is true a little 
child hardly understands this. One, who is lately dead, 
says he could not bear the thoughts of dying. He 
persuaded himself he should not die. Something or other 
would happen — the end of the world, or something — he 
cared not what — and so he lived for years, happy in that 
persuasion. If ever as a child you or I so dreamed, we 
now know that for certain, before long, we shall surely die ; 
and our whole hope of happiness after death depends on 
our having learnt to know God here. And Jesus was 
born this day to help us thus to know God. He is " the 
brightness of His glory." If we would know God we 
must go to Bethlehem and see the Holy Babe, go to 

*344 in Revised Edition. 
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Nazareth, go to Capernaum and hear Him, go to Galilee, 
go to Judaea and study His daily life, go to Gethsemane, 
go to Calvary and see Him die : unless you do thus see 
Jesus, as He is plainly revealed in the Gospels to the eye 
of faith, you cannot know God, for He is the brightness 
of His glory — and, secondly, the express Image of His 
Person. 

Here is our closing thought The Image — the express 
Image of God is Jesus. 

The original word is taken from a seal, or engraving, 
cut in form of a certain image which stamps that form or 
likeness, and will repeat it, thousands of times, exactly 
the same. Here we gain a new truth. Jesus is not only 
to be gazed on and adored, as the brightness of His 
Father's glory, but He is the seal, to stamp that Likeness 
on us. Our hearts should be wax to receive, and marble 
to retain that glorious Figure. Every true Christian is to 
be stamped, sealed, marked with the very Likeness of 
God by Jesus, who is the express Image, the engraving, 
the exact likeness of the Father. 

This is what He does in Holy Baptism, when first His 
mark is set upon the Christian babe. This again, now in 
His Holy Sacrament of Love. Each time He renews the 
Likeness, stamps us afresh, revives what had grown 
blurred and worn away by the rough world's handling, 
stamps afresh on every warm believing heart the express 
Image of the Father, as you stamp on the soft wax the 
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seal that bears your name or token. So you see as you 
cannot separate the sun's light from the sun or have the 
one without the other, so you cannot separate the Divine 
nature of Christ from the Father. As the seal or stamp 
is useless except to repeat for ever the self-same impression, 
so is Jesus come in vain for you unless He repeats and 
stamps anew on each of your sinful hearts the Likeness of 
Himself As the Apostle says, " I live, yet not I, but 
Christ liveth in me," or as an old writer puts it, "Each 
Christian is another Christ." And He does so not only 
by delivering a message from God, like the ancient 
prophets, but when sent into the world to-day, the first 
thing He found was, every soul tainted with sin ; and 
His great work it was to cleanse those sins away. '• Thou 
shall call Him Jesus," said the glorious Gabriel, "for He 
shall cleanse His people from their sins." And in our 
text we see the same blessed truth, " He, by Himself, 
purged our sins." By Himselfj that is, by His own 
sacrifice. By His own precious Body and Blood. He 
came to purge us by Himself. He is the medicine, as 
well as the Physician. 

He must apply Himself to us first to purge away our 
sins, before He can apply Himself to stamp on us His 
Holy Image. 

O then — as oft as you approach Him — whether in your 
earnest private devotions, or here, or, above all, when 
you come to His Holy Sacrament, present your heart to 
Him. Lord, Thou earnest by Thyself to purge our sins, 
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apply Thyself to this heart, and by Thy sacred Body and 
Blood, cleanse it from all stain. Apply Thyself again to 
this heart, and reveal to it the brightness of the glory of 
God. Apply Thyself yet a third time to this heart, and 
leave it not, till my God can see His own Image, in 
righteousness and true holiness, fairly engraven there. 



SERMON V 



FA STING . 
(lent) 



S. Mask ix. 28, 29. 

'* And when He was come into the house, His disciples asked him 
privately, why could not we cast him out ? And He said unto them, This 
kind can come forth by nothing but by prayer and fasting.'' 

The Saviour had withdrawn, with His three favoured 
disciples, S. Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, to the 
Mountain of Transfiguration. While that glorious sight 
was passing before their eyes, even as they gazed with 
rapture on the brilliant countenance and shining raiment 
of their God, a very different scene was taking place in the 
valley below. The nine Apostles have been called upon 
to exercise their power, and to cast out an evil spirit from a 
poor child. This gift of casting out spirits, undoubtedly 
belonged to them. Christ had sent them and given them 
authority over unclean spirits to cast them out. * They 

* S. Luke ix. 1, S. Matt. x. 1, 8, S. Mark iii. 15. 
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had gone forth, had used His Holy Name and returned 
rejoicing. "Lord, even the devils are subject to us in 
Thy name." * The name of Jesus had been a potent spell 
and the devils believed and trembled, and were forced, 
even against their will, to obey it. It was an act of simple 
faith on their parts. They pronounced the Holy Name, 
and were at once victorious over the powers of Hell. It 
was like a little child, leading fearlessly a lion's cub or a 
tiger's whelp. God allowed his first encouragement to 
their young faith and dawning love, just as when a young 
ardent soul begins God's service, deeply impressed with 
first convictions, seeing Heaven and Hell, God and Satan 
before his very eyes, and faith seems plain, and obedience 
seems plain and easy. 

Souls are not permitted to see all the hardships and 
difficulties of the way at once. Even in Nature, the moun- 
tain climber toils on his slippery and dangerous path, 
content to feel purer air, to look down and know he is 
rising upward, to gaze on new scenes of fresh majesty and 
grandeur, and still to climb and breast each steep as it 
comes, not over-curious to know whether he is as yet 
near the top. 

At length a new difficulty arises. The disciples have 
been walking as it were alone — a little left to find their 
own way. Here, they are lost A father comes to them, 
in grief and misery, with his poor son afflicted from child- 

* S. Luke x. 17. 
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hood with this awful scourge, for years under the awful 
power of this demon that casts him into the fire and water 
to torment and destroy. You, he says, I am told, are 
gifted with this marvellous power. Have pity, see my 
poor son's miserable condition. As usual they employ 
the well-known form. The Mighty Name, the Name of 
Jesus, the Name at which men and angels bow and devils 
tremble is duly invoked. But no — the stubborn spirit 
holds his victim fast, and they are laughed to scorn by a 
mocking ring of hostile Jews. " So much for your spiritual 
authority, and your power over Satan." 

Humbled, ashamed, disheartened, they return to their 
Master, who takes this stubborn spirit in hand and compels 
him with a word to own the voice of God. He who cast 
down all their legions from Heaven, can surely drive forth 
one from this poor house of clay. 

And then the nine apostles come privately, feeling 
rather discouraged, and whisper, " Master, how is it that 
thy name failed. We did as before — we commanded him 
as we commanded the rest — we acted in obedience to Thy 
word, but in vain, what have we neglected ? Why has 
our spiritual strength departed ? Why could not we cast 
him out?" 

Then, far from saying "you attempted too much, be 
content, it is not meant for you to achieve such great 
things," Our Lord unfolds to their minds a new source of 
spiritual power. " You wish to be strong against Satan 
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mighty, able to cast out all evil spirits and do many 
wonderful works in My Name. I do not forbid ; nothing 
is impossible to strong faith, but it was only the weakness 
of your faith that made you fail. But if ye would use My 
power and imitate My miracles, ye must live My life, and 
imitate My acts of self-denial. I, even I, the Lord God 
Incarnate, I do not satisfy Myself with mere acts of 
authority. I, as you see, can cast out devils with a word, 
in Mine own awful name and glorious might, yet remem- 
ber how, when you have retired to rest, I have gone apart 
to some lonely place and watched— worn and weary as I 
was — in wrestlings of holy prayer. You know how, the 
night before I chose you and ordained you, and gave you 
this spiritual power, I spent the whole night continuing 
thus in prayer. 

* 

Farther, I have no evil passions to subdue, no sinful 
lusts to pluck up, no proud corrupt heart to tame. 
Yet how did I spend those forty days after My baptism, 
after the Holy Spirit descended upon my brow. 

Forty days and forty nights, 
Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights, 
Tempted, and yet undented. 

I, Jesus seems to say, I have given you an example that 
ye should follow my steps. Think you, you can be true 
followers of a crucified Saviour, and come after me, and 
not deny yourselves and take up your Cross daily and 
follow me?'' 
c 
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If ye would be strong in the power of My Spirit, you 
must use the means you see me use. If ye would triumph 
over Satan and drive him by might from his strongholds, 
ye must first conquer Satan in your own hearts by prayer 
and self-denial. For there are, as you begin to find, degrees 
and orders of evil spirits, * some more malignant and 
tenacious than others, not easily drawn away. You suc- 
ceeded before, but you tried this one and you failed, for 
this kind, i.e., this kind of evil spirit, goeth not out but by 
prayer and fasting. Others, weaker spirits, less powerful 
and mighty, you have already overcome ; but if you would 
be still stronger in the power of Divine might, here is the 
secret method you must employ. 

Plainly to any honest reader, our Lord attributes great 
value to these two means of Grace, prayer and fasting, as 
channels for gaining increased spiritual power. He puts 
them side by side. Not even prayer, so mighty, is enough 
alone, else surely they had not failed. For we can hardly 
conceive them to have altogether omitted prayer. I do 
not think if anyone said the Apostles were not men of 
prayer you would easily believe him. But they had not 
yet learnt the great value of combining these together. They 
used prayer but not fasting. Some time before this, we 
find the Pharisees blaming Christ's followers for not fast- 
ing. It was a rule of their church, a well-known means 
of Grace used by all their holy men such as David, Daniel, 
priests, prophets, and eminent saints of old — and com- 

* See Alford on Mark ix. 29. 
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manded by God in the Law. " Why do not Thy disciples 
fast ?" What does he say ? Does He say " fasting was all 
very well for you Jews, under the old dispensation, but 
that law was all done away in the freedom of the Gospel, 
and my followers are no more under such legal bondage." 
Not a word of the kind. The reason he gives for their not 
doing so is entirely a temporary one which cannot apply 
to us in the nineteenth century. " Now," He says, " I 
the Bridegroom am with My Bride the Church ; now is 
her short day of joy ; she shall not thus fast and mourn 
as long as I am on earth, but my visible presence will 
soon be withdrawn ; the days will come when the Bride- 
groom shall be taken away from them, and then shall 
they fast in those days." t 

Farther, He takes for granted they would continue to 
use this means of grace, and gives them instructions how. 
Do not go and fast for a public parade and show (He says 
in His Gospel), like the Pharisees, to make people say 
how pious you are, and so get praise of men — neither on 
the other hand, does He allow them to neglect it out of 
false shame because they may see everybody else neglect 
it. But when you fast, He says, do it quietly as a matter 
of course, without any fuss or ostentation, just as when you 
pray, do not go and kneel down like them in the street in 
a canting sort of a way as though to say " See how pious 
I am." 

Whatever then we may think expedient for our times, 

* S» Mark ii. 19. f As they did, Acts xiii. 2, 3, xiv. 23. 
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whether we choose to obey our church or no, we see that 
in appointing these seasons of fasting, she is following the 
gospel rule, treading in the steps of Christ and His 
Apostles, and we also trace them under the great cham- 
pion of Evangelical freedom, St. Paul * Among other 
things He says, " Be strong in the Lord and in the power 
of His might." Strength, spiritual strength, is what we 
want Only let our souls be strong enough, and, if we 
have a good will, we cannot fail of Heaven ; but alas, too 
often, the Christian starts in his contest with these evil 
spirits hopeful and determined, thinking he has, as it were, 
only to name the Name of Jesus in faith, and it will cast 
out all the brood; but though hopeful, I say, at first, and 
determined, finds his strength fail, and his battle like one 
beating the air. He reads of spiritual giants ; of saints 
full of simplicity and power living devoted lives, not 
perhaps doing any such great wonders, (though we English 
people in this bustling age are apt to measure everybody 
by what he does,) but marvellously humble, patient, 
generous, unselfish in a word, full of power over the evil 
spirits of laziness, conceit, timidity, self-indulgence and 
the like, which is exactly the very thing we so much need. 

They try in their turn, but somehow, the Evil One does 
not yield. They turn to Jesus in distress. They say, " O 
My Saviour, I have sought to conquer the enemy of our 
salvation in Thy Name like others, but I have failed. 
Satan haunts me. My besetting sin clings to me. Life is 

* II. Cor., xL 27, Rom. viii. 13, 1. Cor., ix. 27. viraMria£*) 
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like a bad dream in which one never reaches one's 
journey's end. I read in books, of holy, noble, suc- 
cessful soldiers of the cross, who have overcome the world 
and Satan. I have tried to imitate them, these followers 
of Jesus, and sadly failed ; why could not we cast him out ?" 

And then he answers them as of old. " This kind goeth 
not forth but by prayer and fasting." And they find if 
they would be with Jesus in glory hereafter, they must be 
content to follow him now into the wilderness. And 
perhaps, some Lent or other, they lay aside old prejudices, 
they set to work in earnest, they begin with some simple 
rules for self-denial, they pray oftener, and more earnestly, 
they deny themselves something daily for love of Christ ; 
they begin in short, to fight against Satan, not with their 
own weapons which have failed — such as good intentions 
and so forth, but with Christ's weapons which He used in 
His forty days combat with the Evil One, and then with 
a thrill of holy gladness, they return to Jesus, humble, 
thankful, strengthened by the use of godly discipline, 
happier, ten thousand times happier than in their old self- 
indulgent easy life, feeling their ancient enemies are yielding, 
old temptations losing their power under the influence of 
a divine faith — not such a faith as is content with calling 
Jesus Lord, Lord, but really following His blessed steps 
whatever way they go, deeming it an honour to bear, like 
Simon of Cyrene, the Cross after Jesus, conscious that 
the flesh has often led them into sin ; assured that they 
must like S. Paul keep the body under and bring it into 
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subjection ; that the flesh must be subdued to the spirit : 
that the indolence, and luxury, and sloth, and lust, and 
evil passions of man's bodily nature will not come out at 
the first word, and glad to use the Holy Lenten season as 
a time for conquering these, sinful carnal passions which 
in some shape or other attack us all, rich and poor, and 
seeing how Christian England is afflicted with such carnal 
sins as luxury, and self-indulgence among many, and 
drunkenness and lust among more, while she neglects the 
Gospel rule of mortification and self-denial, they begin to 
see how these evil vices can be cured only with Christ's 
own sovereign remedy, and that this kind can come forth 
by nothing but by prayer and fasting. 



SERMON VI. 



RESPONSIBILITY FOR TALENTS 

RECEIVED. 

Mfo'Htnt $untrag. 



S. Luke xix. 26. 



" Unto every one that hath, shall be given : and from him that hath 
not, even that he hath shall be taken away/ 1 

It is Mid-Lent Sunday. The Sunday of Refreshment. 
The day when of old time Christians drew breath, rested 
from their exertions, allowed themselves to relax for a 
moment from their discipline of Lent, and looked round 
to see how their work, the soul's work, went on. And 
you, dear brethren, if in earnest in this matter, will need 
some encouragement. The harder our toil the more we 
want refreshment, like a traveller on some lofty, steep 
hill-side, who slackens speed, to see how far he is, and 
what yet remains to climb. Let us then use our Mid- 
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Lent pause wisely and cheerfully, so as to gain fresh 
comfort, and start again with new courage. 

Half our Lent is gone. We ask ourselves what it has 
done ; what ground has been gained ; what victory over 
self or sin. What shall we say ? Shall we take the text 
" Come hither and hearken, all ye that fear God, and I 
will tell you what He hath done for my soul" ? If we 
took those words as our motto, what could we say God 
had done, in and for the soul ? What have our additional 
prayers, our special services, our good resolutions, our 
selfexaminations, our struggles against the besetting sin, 
really effected ? Just as a man who has been trying some 
new, strong, costly medicine, on a friend's recommenda- 
tion, begins to ask himself anxiously whether he is really 
benefiting by its use. 

Now let us be careful not to give a hasty answer, or 
yield to discouragement We are not saints yet by any 
means certainly. Perhaps at first we seem to have made 
scarcely any way at all. Hindrances have come ; our 
efforts have been baffled. 

Well, let us suppose the worst. Imagine the soul laden 
with sins ; to have every possible fault, and every imagin- 
able failing, and to have tried by every possible means, 
and the practice of every godly exercise, to forsake sin 
and work righteousness. Suppose all this ; and yet that 
the soul has failed to make the slightest advance in 
holiness. Yet, for all that, she must not lose her trust 
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in God, nor give over her spiritual warfare, but still fight 
resolutely on, knowing that in this spiritual warfare none 
is overcome but he who ceases to struggle and to trust in 
God His aid never fails His soldiers, though He permits 
them sometimes to be wounded. The victory comes 
when we least expect it, nay, when we thought ourselves 
fairly beaten. 

Satan has two favourite devices, i. To persuade us 
we shall do very well as we are, and need not make any 
fresh exertion, n. Or, if we do begin, if we do set our- 
selves in earnest to climb this mountain, to walk this nar- 
row way, to grow in grace, then his plan is to persuade 
us it is all in vain, no use, nothing done ; we may as well 
spare ourselves the trouble : tens of thousands with one 
of these two weapons he smites. 

First, then, dear brethren, aim at a hopeful spirit. 
Beware of discouragement. Seek the grace of persever- 
ance. Be not cast down at the first difficulty ; it is a 
sure sign you are on the right road. Difficulties are the 
milestones which mark our advance towards our distant 
home. 

Still it will be wise for us to see where we are, to 
buckle on our Christian armour afresh : to start, for the 
three weeks that remain, with new courage and cheerful 
resolution. And even if we have done nothing, to begin 
now : it is late, but better that than never. 

How little do we know the gift that God would bestow. 
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He is waiting to be gracious. Like Jesus by the well of 
Sychar, He is come here to meet us, to speak to us, to 
seek us out and win us. Too often we are like the 
Samaritan woman. She made excuses, argued, but she 
had reason, for she knew not who He was, nor what grace 
He would bestow. We, too often, resist, put off, listen, 
but do not yield. 

Has not grace often spoken to us, bidding us renounce 
some secret sin, break off some tie which was preventing 
us from living to God as we ought to do ? Is there not 
some unholy practise, some hidden sin indulged in, 
cloaked over — something we should not like even our 
fellow-creatures to know about, and we feel it has got 
hold of our heart ? You say, how can I mortify myself, 
and die to the world I love ? How resolve to renounce 
self, when I love pleasure ? How give up the enjoyments 
and delights I am so fond of? Satan draws a hard 
picture. He makes God out an austere, harsh, severe 
master ; and you shrink and shiver in your self-indulgence. 
Is it not so ? Do not many — do not you — dread taking 
any decided step, which would pledge you to a religious 
life in your own or others eyes ? 

If it is so with any, what do we need ? - 

We need, first, to listen when God calls us. That 
poor Samaritan woman, sinner as she was, heard what 
Jesus said, thought over it, argued, it is true, for a time, 
but at last yielded. u Sir, give me this water V 9 The un- 
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belief is broken down, she lowers her pride ; after much 
resistance she feels she can hold out no longer against 
the grace which seeks her. She begins to ask. 

This is the next step. The step you must take, my 
brethren, if you have not taken it. Feeling your own 
weakness, you must make your humble application, you 
must begin in earnest to ask for grace, you must set 
yourself against yourself, and with God, yield to His 
gracious invitation. Say to yourself, " I will no longer 
halt between two courses, I will be religious in earnest, I 
will give myself up to God, I will sincerely try to do His 
will, and think of pleasing Him, and not myself." What 
is it which hinders you from yielding yourself up to His 
grace ? You cannot have more hindrances than she had. 

She was separated from the Church. She was living 
in notorious, wilful, open sin. Her heart and life was 
corrupt — yet she listened, she asked, she gave herself up 
to the Voice that spoke to her conscience. 

There are times in all our lives when Divine Grace 
shines within us, and tries to draw us into the narrower 
way, closer to God, further from self and the world. Our 
whole eternity may depend on how we behave at such 
occasions ; they are turning points in our existence. The 
hand of God is on our arm, the Voice of God in our ear, 
a Presence is there, trying to draw us to our own happiness. 

What is it that holds us back ? Is it fear f Lord, I 
am not worse than others, why should I, why need I, 
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change ? I know not what this religious life would be, I 
may have to give up a great deal, I have no taste for 
these things, I know not even how to try, how to begin, 
I cannot see any plain duty that I neglect ? The very 
strangeness of the thing frightens people; they shrink 
from the first step. . 

Ah, my brethren, if you would simply go down on 
your knees to God, and just ask Him to show you, first, 
your own faults, what is amiss, what is wanting, what He 
would have you to be, or to do ; how much misery and 
disappointment you might save yourself. What we want 
is to mistrust ourselves, and to trust Him, whilst the 
greater part of mankind do just the contrary : they trust 
themselves,, and put no confidence in God. They say, 
" I believe in God the Father Almighty, maker of Heaven 
and earth." But their real creed is, "I believe in my 
own good judgment, and trust in my own respectability, 
and this self-confidence forms a hard coat over the heart 
which nothing can break through. ,, 

Of course all this does not apply to all. Does it 
include us ? One simple question will enable us to 
decide. What do I live for ? Myself, or God ? Take 
yesterday, take any one day of your life fairly to pieces. 
Think of where you went, what you did, the words, or 
at least the things you said, and what you were thinking 
of most of the day. 

" Oh," you say, " but I am a poor man, I have to work 
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for my bread, I have not time to think about Religion." 
As if a man could not have holy thoughts if he tried, 
while he was pacing over the fields ploughing, or at any 
other out-door work. " Ah, but I am a poor woman, I 
have my children, there is so much to do in the house." 
Why, how are you to train up your children in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord unless you are a religious 
wife and mother ? 

Or another thinks, "Aye, but I have business to attend 
to, with a good deal on my mind, and things to try my 
temper and patience. Why, you are the very man who 
ought to be specially religious, because you are a master, 
and can do as you please, and others will be led by your 
example. You say " to this man, go, and he goeth, to 
another, come, and he cometh," and have you no Master 
in Heaven to whom you owe daily, hourly attention, res- 
pect, and obedience? If they have to work for your 
wages, have you no work for God, no eternal reward to 
win, or lose ? 

Or, perhaps you think, " I am so young. I have no 
servants, no children, no authority," and so you think 
you may safely amuse yourself, and live a life of amiable 
but useless self-indulgence; you never say an unkind 
word, you hurt nobody, do no harm. Well, then, you 
must alter the Bible a little to suit your case. Take the 
New Testament, and find out the parable of the ten, and 
five, and one talents. I think it would be wise to cut 
that out, for you Lave certainly at least one talent, so that 
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chapter had better be written afresh. Suppose you 
improve it thus. And the servant who had the one talent 
came and said, Lord, I was so young, there was so very 
little I could do for Thee ; I did not think it would be 
noticed or that it signified: and the Lord answered, 
Though I take a strict account of the ten, or the five, or 
the three, or the two talents, yet I will make a difference 
in your case, and though you have been slothful, and 
wasted your opportunities, you shall not be called to 
account, because you were so young. How would that 
read ? Should we say that sounded like the verdict of 
perfect justice and perfect truth ? And what means that 
verse, "Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy 
youth" ? — or again, " bring young rams unto the Lord" — 
or again, "They that seek Me early shall find Me," — or 
again, " Let no one despise thy youth, but be thou an 
example ;" or why did the Lord go out early in the morn- 
ing to hire labourers into His vineyard ? Do we know 
better than God, that we fancy we have time to waste, 
and that He has given us a lifetime to work out our sal- 
vation, whereas a few years at the end will do, and the 
rest may be an aimless fluttering, like the spring butterfly, 
from flower to flower, instead of a bright, glad, happy 
youth of holy devotion to our Father in Heaven. 

"It is written, « Thou shalt not tempt the Lord Thy 
God," and what can be more presumptuous, how can we 
tempt Him more dangerously, or how insult His grace 
worse than by turning a deaf ear to the calls of His grace, 
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and though we know the way of life is narrow, and few 
there be that find it, complacently taking for granted 
that we are of these safe and happy few ; while our life, 
our ways, words, tone, temper, and general behaviour, bear 
scanty tokens that we are not children of this world, but 
hying a higher and holier life than they, a life of grace, a 
life of faith, a life of love to Him, whose first command it is 
to love Him, with all our heart, and mind, and soul, and 
strength ? 



SERMON VII. 



"LORD, REMEMBER ME: 9 
(fcolp ©Efeefc.) 



S. Luke xxiii. 42. 
rt Lord, Remember me, when Thou comest into Thy Kingdom.' 

How short and simple are the prayers to Jesus in the 
Bible. The poor woman of Syria in three words cries, 
" Lord, Help me !" The centurion, " Sir, come down 
ere my child die." The poor lunatic boy's father, " Lord, I 
believe, help Thou mine unbelief." The disciples, " Lord, 
increase our faith." S. Peter, "Lord, save me." The 
blind Bartimaeus, "Have mercy on me, thou Son of 
David j" whilst our Lord describes the poor publican, 
smiting on his breast with downcast eyes of grief 
and shame, and only saying, " God be merciful to me, 
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a sinner ; " and His own recorded prayers on the Cross 
and in the Garden are almost as short and simple. 
What a lesson is here to the busy, the active, the hard- 
worked and weary: How utterly do these (and many 
more examples we could bring) sweep away the poor 
excuse for hurryings over of prayer, saying of prayers in 
bed, or neglecting them altogether ; when you see that, 
in as short a time as one can cast a stone up towards the 
sky, the faithful Christian soul may dart up a brief prayer, 
like an arrow, unto the Heaven of Heavens. We are 
told how Moses prayed in battle, Noah in the Ark, 
Jeremiah in the dungeon, Jonah in the whale, Christ on 
the Cross, S. Paul in the stocks at midnight, to shew us 
that no time or place can hinder the prayers of God's 
faithful sons. 

And among the faithful, we must reckon this poor thief, 
converted in his dying moments, and able to pray with 
such wonderful faith and courage, " Lord, remember me 
when thou comest into Thy Kingdom." There would 
indeed be nothing very wonderful in this prayer in you or 
me. Doubtless many of you pray it often. (It should be 
especially an Advent prayer, when we are thinking of, and 
our Church is stirring us up to pray for, the second coming 
of Christ.) 

What is really wonderful is, not that he believed, as all 
his countrymen then did, in a future glorious Kingdom of 
the Messiah, but that he was convinced that Jesus was 
that Messiah. The real wonder — the triumph of faith — 
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lay in his accepting the mocked, bleeding, fainting 
Sufferer at his side, who in a few hours will be numbered 
with the dead, as King of kings, and Lord of lords : in 
his speaking with such perfect confidence of Christ's 
future Kingdom at the moment of His greatest humilia- 
tion ; in his seeing Christ's utmost human weakness, yet 
still being able to forget the pain and shame and dying 
horrors of the Cross in the glories of His Heavenly 
Crown. Therefore it is quite a mistake to quote the 
penitent thief as an instance of the efficacy of death-bed 
repentance. Even if any sinner should have such a 
death of pain and torment as he had, yet it is not possible 
now to confess Christ before men in the hour of His 
greatest agony. They who put off repentance till a 
supposed death-bed opportunity, are in truth far more 
likely to be reckoned among those who crucified Him 
than with him who suffered with and believed on Him. 
If we delay, or refuse to confess Christ before men while 
we live, we have no right to expect He will give us faith 
to do so when we come to die. 

Our time is now. Our proof of faith, to bear the 
present crosses, cares, trials, and anxieties of life with 
Christian cheerfulness ; and if God gives us grace to 
remember Him in this our day of health, in the midst 
of our business, and our daily toils and pleasures, 
we may take that as our best assurance that our 
Lord will remember us when He cometh into His 
Kingdom. 
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We see, then, my friends, that the first point for us, if 
we desire the assurance of being thus remembered by 
Christ when He comes in His Judgment, is to see that we 
do not forget Him now in His Day of grace and mercy. 
For He tells us Himself that then, at His second coming 
to judge the world, His enemies shall implore the hills to 
fall on them, and the very rocks to crush them, rather 
than face the awful storm of His anger. We are then 
bound, as we value our own peace and safety, to seek 
first the Kingdom of Christ and His righteousness ; to 
look to Christ as our King, to love Him, honour Him, 
obey His righteous laws, try to be loyal subjects of His 
Kingdom, throw our hearts into His service, and do our 
duty in life not to please man, but because our earthly lot 
is ordained of God, and our earthly kings and rulers 
govern by His authority. The Kingdom of Christ now is 
in an imperfect state. It is coming, but not come. He is 
a King, many of whose subjects have never yet learnt to 
know and love him, whilst others who do know Him, 
rebel, and fight against His power on the side of His 
enemy, even as this poor thief had done, though he 
obtained mercy because he did it ignorantly in unbelief. 
Battles are going on every hour, in every part of Christ's 
church, between Him, His spirit, and Satan and His 
angels ; battles, more fierce, more terrible, than any of 
the scenes of human war. For in these battles it is a 
war of spirit against spirit ; a combat for the life of the 
soul, a strife in which eternal safety or ruin is the conse- 
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quence. I say, they are going on in Christ's Churchy not 
elsewhere, for it is only those who belong to it, and 
who know Christ, that can resist and wilfully rebel. 
The heathen are not yet called, know not His Name, 
lie in their darkness and ignorance ; Satan holds them, 
and until we send the Church there is no battle or 
struggle. And, alas, the greater part of the world do 
not even know the Saviour's Name. It is calculated 
that there are two hundred million of souls on earth who 
have not even, been invited into His Kingdom. There, 
in those dark heathen lands, Satan, like a strong man 
armed, keepeth his palace, holds men's souls secure ; all 
is at peace; for the Devil has usurped God's lawful 
dominion, and men lie in this awful ignorance until we 
Christians send or go to teach them the way of salvation. 
"All the earth is full of darkness and cruel habitations." 
Awful deeds of bloodshed and cruelty, murder, lust, and 
thieving, plunder, and wickedness of every kind, go on 
among these distant, dark, unconverted nations. Judge 
for yourselves. If England, with her thousands of 
Churches, her millions of Bibles, her regular ministry, 
and, thank God, her thousands of excellent servants of 
God, if England is as bad as you know she is (and how 
little do you know, who only occasionally see crimes men- 
tioned in newspapers, of the real mass of iniquity in our 
great cities), if, I say, lands like England, that have been 
enjoying Church blessings for more than a thousand 
years, are what they are, what dens of horror and shame- 
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ful cruelty must those countries be where Christ's King- 
dom has never begun to work against the power of the 
devil. 

Here, thank God, we are in the very midst and centre 
of His Kingdom. Here, if anywhere on earth, should 
we be living as devout, humble, faithful members of His 
Church. Here it is easier than almost anywhere to be 
what Christ meant us to be, holy, pure, heavenly-minded, 
filled with the fruits of righteousness, showing our faith 
in our lives, daily ripening for Heaven, conquering the 
lusts and sinful pleasures of our hearts, and living to 
please and honour Him with our whole soul. Here, 
surely we shall receive greater, nay, the greatest, the most 
awful damnation, if, with all the means of grace so close 
and ready to our hands, we let any root of evil grow up 
in our heart to choke the good seed and hinder God's 
kingdom within us. Now Christ's Kingdom is, I said, 
imperfect; it is coming; the Church is spreading over 
heathen regions ; the hearts and souls of men are being 
touched, turned, softened; one soul after another is 
surely giving way to God's gracious influence ; the Spirit 
is breaking down men's wilfulness slowly and silently 
the Kingdom of God is coming, growing, spreading its 
secret power over men's hearts. You may hardly think 
so. You see only a seething mass of evil. You notice 
the drunkard, you hear the swearer's foul oath, you 
observe much unclean living, much worldliness, pride, 
covetousness. 



6* " fcortr, ftcmemfter JHe." 

Yes, but be not discouraged. You cannot see the 
good. Its nature is to be mostly unseen. The violet 
does not flaunt itself nor catch our eye, but we see the 
nettle and the thistle fast enough. Even so in spiritual 
things. The Kingdom of God cometh not with observa- 
tion — but it comdh ; in spite of wicked men and wicked 
spirits, it spreads and increases every day. At last it will 
have come. It will be here. Then cometh the end. 
The last soul converted. The last prayer prayed. The 
last Sunday, with its Word preached, and its Sacraments 
administered, and God's Spirit striving with wilful man, 
will have come and gone. The last whisper of conscience 
will have died away. For the last time, Christ as our 
Redeemer and Mediator will have raised His pierced 
Hands to plead for us. The Cross will have done its 
work. The precious Blood and merits of our Lord will 
have been freely and finally offered for men's salvation, 
the last heathen baptized, the last wanderer converted ; 
the elect gathered in; the harvest of souls will be 
complete. Then cometh, the end of this present world. 
Then all kings, rulers, queens, princes, and powers, 
shall give up their authority to Christ and do Him 
service. Then, in the first Resurrection, the souls 
of Christ's faithful servants shall shake off their slum- 
ber (while the Bridegroom tarries now, they slumber 
and sleep in the grave), they shall then awake to 
share their Master's glory, before the wicked shall be 
called to judgment ; the dead in Christ, i.e., the Christian 
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dead, the faithful departed, shall rise first to meet their 
Lord after their long rest in Paradise, and His Kingdorp. 
shall come, and He shall reign in His glory here as 
Judge and King of all the earth. All enemies shall be 
put under His Feet — even death, the last and most fearful 
of earthly trials. Wars shall cease in all the world 
(Ps. xlvi. 9) ; God will reign over the heathen ; the kings 
of the earth will be gathered and gone by together, 
fleeing with their armies before the chariots of God ; and 
that beautiful seventy-second Psalm shall be fulfilled, 
which says, then shall Christ, the King's Son, "judge the 
people according unto right ;" " His dominion shall be 
from the one sea to the other, and from the flood unto 
the end of the world." " They that dwell in the wilder- 
ness shall kneel before Him," " all nations shall do Him 
service." And this, if we be worthy, our eyes shall see, 
as surely as you may now see our own Queen reigning by 
the gracious permission of God, over this country of Eng- 
land. For " the earth is the Lord's, and all that therein 
is, the compass of the world, and they that dwell therein." 
He only waits now, while we pray, "Thy Kingdom come," 
till we are ready for our own prayers to be granted. Did 
He come now, and find the earth as she is, how many 
thousands of souls must His justice sweep away to des- 
truction. He carries on His mediatorial Kingdom, He 
continues interceding. He daily pours His Divine Spirit 
on the earth, especially on His own Holy Church, to pre- 
pare her for the day when He will come in awful majesty. 
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And the holy saints that are dead wonder how long they 
must wait for their glory. And they cry, " How long, O 
Lord?" And good men on earth, too, wonder at God's 
great and amazing patience — "angry" with the wicked 
"every day," yet still forbearing. And some foolish 
people in their vain curiosity wonder when the Day of 
Judgment will appear. And angels look down and won- 
der at our strange, careless, sleepy coldness. And, all 
this while — amazing thought — Gad, Almighty God, is 
waiting for us weak and sinful creatures. O then, let us 
not merely once in a way use our text as a prayer, but let 
our whole life long be a prayer to Christ ; let us, amidst 
our common work, in the daily care or toil or pleasure of 
life (as well as at these solemn stirring times) appeal 
humbly to our merciful Saviour to Remember us — yea, 
though we be tossed, like the fishers, on the stormy waves 
of life ; even if we hang, like this poor sufferer, on the 
Cross of pain and sickness, let our faithful eyes, like his, 
be fixed on the Cross ; he saw not the mocking crowd, he 
even forgot his own agony. He had no eyes, or ears, or 
care for anything but one thing, the Crucified Jesus. 
Such, dear brethren, by God's grace, be our lives. What 
remains to you of existence spend far more beneath His 
Cross ; lopk up to Him personally with true affection ; 
give Him your heart; consecrate your life to His 
service; let all your afflictions, pains, and sufferings 
be sanctified by a holy resignation (for " we indeed 
justly" suffer "the due reward of our deeds," what- 



ever pain or trouble God may send us) ; and, thus, by 
keeping Christ continually in your loving remembrance, 
you may hopefully and trustingly say with the poor 
penitent — 

" Lord, Remember me when Thou comest into Thy 
Kingdom." 



SERMON VIII. 



"BY THE CROSS OF JESUS." 

{Gnats JTrtauj.) 



S. John xix. 25—27. 

" Now there stood by the Cross of Jesus His mother and His 
mother's sister, Mary the wife of Cleopas, and Mary Magdalene. When 
Jesus therefore saw His mother, and the disciple standing by whom He 
loved, He saith unto His mother, Woman, behold thy son. Then saith 
He to the disciple, Behold thy mother. And from that hour that 
disciple took her unto his own home." 

Some things there are, more than others, in the story of 
the Divine life, of which we feel with the Psalmist, " If I 
should declare them and speak of them they should be 
more than I am able to express." 

This is peculiarly the case in the dying hours of God 
the Son. One almost shrinks from speaking many of our 
own words; or adding to the solemn simplicity of the 
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four Gospels. But if the effort to talk of these things in 
our own poor way helps to make them more true to us, 
and to bring them in a real and lively manner before our 
own imaginations ; if, as we think and speak, we can in spirit 
join those holy mourners, and standing ever afar off, can 
dimly see the awful Figures, and catch the echoes of those 
wonderful words spoken on Calvary, it will open our 
blind eyes and unstop our deaf ears to see and hear the 
very thoughts and words, as well as the sorrows and pains, 
of our Lord. Let this then be our aim— to stand by the 
very cross ; to take our place humbly behind Mary the 
Mother, and her sister, Mary the wife of Cleopas, and 
Mary Magdalene, — three holy women — and Saint John. 
It is he who leads us. S. John, as you would expect, 
takes your hand and says, " Come with me, and stand on 
this holy ground. Come and see this great sight, not 
among the cold giddy crowd ; much less take your place 
with those miserable blasphemers who are mocking and 
jeering at the death of the Lord, but come with us four 
and join us at the foot of the cross." Only S. John 
gives us this privilege. For he alone saw and heard, and 
never, to his dying day, all those long years could this 
have faded from his memory. 

Here then is the Holy Family, as it were, gathered 
round the cross. The blessed Mother of Christ, those 
sisters of mercy the holy women who ministered to Him 
and took care of His bodily comfort as far as they could, 
and the holy friend S. John. They had followed Him 
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for years. They had been His companions and friends 
in life; they had followed Him along this last terrible 
journey; they cannot tear themselves away, they stand 
and sympathise with the dying Redeemer. The terror, 
the bitter distress, the danger to themselves, the rude 
malicious crowd hating them for His sake, the heart- 
rending anguish of watching His agony — all is forgotten 
in the one thought, We must be with Him. We cannot 
leave our Master on His bed of torture. We will stay, 
ready to do all that a Mother's love, all that a Disciple's 
devotion can, in His last hour. 

Now let us turn to the words uttered by Him in our 
text. It is the custom, in some branches of the Church, 
to console the dying by reading, at the last, the solemn 
record of the Redeemers death. Nothing can so teach 
us to die, nothing so sustain us when on a bed of anguish 
as deep, frequent meditation on the dying hours of Christ. 
We have seen Him in life, how His strength, and time, 
and thoughts were spent. Now we see Him in pain so 
acute, so excruciating, that one minute of such torture 
might well bring shrieks of agony from our lips. Mark 
we now His thought of others and forgetfulness of Self 
even in deadly anguish. There is nothing so self-absorbing 
as pain. It takes up our thoughts. Even a little pain 
fixes our attention on ourself. We cannot attend to 
anything or anybody. We may be unselfish in temper 
while in health, but pain almost forces us to think of 
ourselves alone. Yet not so with Him. He cannot lift 



« 



8b fyz eta** of 3t*\x*. 9 ' 61 



up His hands of Love to bless. He cannot bend over 
His beloved Mother in filial affection. But He puts 
aside His own agony. He will utter no moan of suffering. 
Those feverish lips are opened seven times. " Seven times 
He spake — seven words of Love" — from the hard upright 
cross. 

Again, our pain is mostly soothed by friends ; we have 
a brother, a wife, a sister, a child ; there is the physician 
of the body, and of the soul ; all ministries of love and 
mercy help to mitigate our pain. How terrible the 
contrast of Christ's death bedl It strains His body. 
His attendants are they who have hammered in the nails, 
His pillow a crown of thorns. Instead of soothing 
prayers and loving sympathies, the words He hears are 
railing, taunts, and blasphemy. " Thou the king of the 
Jews, come down from Thy rough throne," says one. 
"Thou the Temple-builder, restore Thyself," says a 
scribe. " Thou the Christ, the Saviour, save Thyself and 
us too," says one of the thieves. Wonderful in all this is 
the silence of the Lord. But it is not like the silence of 
a stern sufferer, who is too proud to complain and says, 
"Let me alone that I may endure as best I may." For 
amidst all the deadly faintness and sickening agony, the 
great, deep, glorious love of the Lord flows out on those 
around. 

Surely we do well to prepare for our own death by thus 
standing at the death bed of our Lord. For in those last 
struggles, even the believer need pray, " suffer us not at 



02 " 8g t&e CrosW of Statu*." 



our last hour for any pains of death to fall from Thee." 
It is Satan's work, and very fearful at such times is his 
malice. He, we suppose, is permitted to inflict torture 
on us at those terrible moments, as he was on the holy 
Job, and awful is the tyranny of deadly pain over the 
weakened weary frame even of the devout Christian. It 
is only when we turn to the cross that grace is given us to 
master and forget our pain, and to say, "we indeed 
justly suffer." 

But now we are to think of Christ's Legacy. In dying 
it is our duty, as far as we may, to provide for any who 
have a claim on us. Christ has no house to leave, no 
home, no riches. He leaves no earthly thing but the 
poor garment for which the soldiers are casting lots. The 
world is His. Yet He has nothing to bequeath. 

Yet one there is for whom He would provide, his poor, 
pierced, afflicted Mother. Who can describe her inten- 
sity of grief. Nothing is more unselfish and devoted than 
a mother's love. What then must have been the feelings, 
of such a mother for such a Son. Her natural protector 
Joseph seems to have been dead, else we can hardly 
suppose him to have left her at such a time. Scripture 
is silent, so we may conclude her to have been now 
widowed, and soon to be deprived of the Son to whom 
she has looked with devout adoring trust, Him whom she 
bore in her arms, and nursed as an infant; to whom she 
has clung with increasing reverence every day as her 
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offspring first and then her God. Only thirty-three years 
ago she was presenting Him in the Temple. She recol- 
lects the prophetic warning of the aged Simeon : "A 
sword shall pierce through thine own soul ; " and now that 
warning is fulfilled. 

Perfect then in all else — perfect in life, our dear Lord 
is perfect in His death. A perfect Son to His blessed 
and holy Mother. A perfect Friend to His faithful and 
beloved Saint John. There they stand with straining 
eyes and bruised souls. Many mothers have stood by a 
child's death pangs with breaking hearts. Many friends 
have watched a brother, a saint, a martyr, in his last 
agonies, but no spectacle of martyrdom, no bed of suffer- 
ing could have pierced so keen and deep. It is one of 
the rules of holiness that it makes the soul more sensitive 
to grief. Mary indeed could not have foreseen the amount 
of trial that must be her lot when she gave birth to the 
Man of Sorrows. " But experience must have taught her 
that all true compliance with the will of God involves 
pain and self-sacrifice. When Saints are raised nearer to 
their Lord, it is mostly by the Cross. Nature suffers in 
its co-operation with the high demands of God." Thus 
the Mother of the Lord — highest and most privileged of 
all earthly saints, and blessed by all generations of the 
faithful — feels a keener wound than any earthly woman 
can experience. None but the Mother of such a Son can 
tell what she underwent when the nails which pierced her 
Son entered into her own heart and pierced her inmost soul. 
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Yet if you be Christ's, you too, beloved, must know 
something of this same experience. It is the unfailing 
mark by which the Good Shepherd signs His flock. The 
Cross is on them all What means the prayer we have 
been using all this week ? " Mercifully grant that we may 
follow the example of His patience/' His patience, His 
sorrows, His suffering, His cross. We ask a share in 
these ; for how can we shew forth patience unless we 
have some trial to undergo ? 

You see, then, to-night, beloved, the two most privi- 
ledged Saints of the Gospel brought closest to the cross. 
The Mother of the Son of God, and the dearest human 
Friend whom He calls and treats as an earthly brother — 
these two, you see, are as nearly and as sharply partakers 
of His woe, as human hearts and human love can be. 
Learn we hence our own safest place, our true security. If 
we would be true penitents, where shall we gain the 
contrite heart except by the Cross of Jesus ? If our faith 
be weak, it will grow strong — our dead love will revive, 
our cold hearts gain new warmth while standing with the 
three Maries and S. John by the Cross of Jesus. We 
shall feel that He, looking down on us from His Cross, 
marks our grief and counts our tears. He bids us each 
help others in a spirit of tender devotion to Himself. He 
would have S. John strive to fill the Spn's place to His 
afflicted Mother. He would have that Mother turn her 
affection, her natural earthly affection, to the holy Saint. 
Thus does the Lord bequeath to each of us in His 
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Church, the care of His suffering members, and especially 
of His Saints, who, doing His holy will, represent His 
brother and sister and Mother to us and amongst us, now 
for all time. 

We reverence the memory of His Virgin Mother. 
While we carefully avoid the error which would pay her 
the worship which belongs to her Divine Son alone, we 
equally shun the opposite extreme of passing by her name 
in cold, contemptuous silence. Highly favoured was she, 
pronounced blessed among women, by the Archangel 
Gabriel. But also blest are they who do His holy will 
and share His earthly sorrows, filling up that which is 
behind of the sufferings of Christ In them He will be 
honoured now, and it is a blessed proof of a Church's 
purity when His living Saints, however poor and humble, 
are loved and reverenced for His dear sake. 

Briefly, then, the thoughts I have tried to bring before 
you are these : First, stand by the Saviour's Cross, speci- 
ally in this solemn holy week. It is good for us to be 
here ; here souls are quickened, saints sustained, sinners 
converted unto God. Next, mark His dying sympathy 
for His own, and in every trial, refresh your soul with the 
knowledge that the Crucified, in His own bitterest agony, 
never forgot you. Thirdly, avoid the error of exalting 
the Mother of the Lord too highly ; but do not fall into 
the opposite extreme of overlooking one whom God has 
pre-eminently honoured and blessed ; for if you forget that 
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He was born of a woman, you forget that He is truly one 
flesh and one blood with yourself. Fourthly, recollect, 
that meditation on the dying hours of our Redeemer is 
the best preparation for our own, and will be a great con- 
solation in our mortal struggle with the last enemy. 
Fifthly, bear in mind that " each on our Cross by 
Christ we hang awhile,*' and the privilege of Saints is 
always marked by their sharing in a high degree the 
Sorrows of their Lord. 

And lastly, in our own daily intercourse with others, let 
us learn to behold in the poor suffering members of Jesus, 
a part of Himself. To us He says, il Behold thy Son, 
behold thy Mother, behold, at thy door, some Saint of 
Mine whom I commit as my legacy to thy care to cherish 
for My sake." 



SERMON IX 



THE NEW LIFE IN CHRIST. 



i Cor. xv. 22. 
" For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 1 ' 

Have you ever gone before a funeral and looked down into 
the narrow grave ? Has your curious eye measured its 
length and depth? And did the thought, the natural 
thought, arise ; such is the dark cold bed where my poor 
body too will some day be lowered ? 

It comes strange to us, that thought, as we stand there 
on the green turf, masters of ourselves, with limbs sound 
and senses perfect, the fresh air blowing and the pleasant 
sun, may be, shining on our faces, full of life ; we wonder, 
we can hardly think it really true ; so strange it seems to 
lie down there in such a dark cold grave, and have the 
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churchyard clay cast in upon our face ; the day-light, the 
air, all shut out ; and then, this body of ours we humour 
so much and feed so well and clothe so carefully and 
think so much about when it has some little ache or in- 
convenience — this body, I say, that we think so much 
more of than our own soul (our real self), to lie there 
till our eyes and ears and brain and busy hands are just 
a little brown dust. We should be hypocrites if we said 
these kind of thoughts were pleasant and welcome. But 
how comes it so ? It is not some stern decree of God, as 
you sometimes see on quaint epitaphs : as if God were 
a kind of resistless Fate ; as if He let us play and work 
and amuse ourselves awhile on this earth, and then, like 
a harsh jailor, sent us down to our dark prison in the 
grave. No — we must not think or say, Death is God's 
work, or wish. We do not die because God settled and 
determined to end men's lives thus when He first made 
them. 

He who made you never made death. He never 
meant man to die, but to enjoy immortal life in the sun- 
shine of His smile. Death comes from Satan : not from 
God. And it comes to us through Adam : it was Adam's 
doing, his act and deed. He of his own free will did that 
sin which will make you die. 

Of course we deserve to die for our own sin, over and 
over again we have deserved it ; but Adam first pulled up 
the floodgate. He let out the stream of sin, and no 
man's hand has ever since been able to shut it. 
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As though your father had taken some strange poison 
which had killed him, not at once, but slowly, by inches, 
in the course of years : and you inherited the effects of 
that poison in your own constitution. So it is with sin. 
It is a taint which runs in the blood of every descendant 
of Adam, never wears out by time : but surely kills every 
one in due course. Such is the poison of Adam's sin, 
that though committed thousands of years back, it is felt 
as keenly as ever — in Adam all die; t.e. 9 all die because 
sprung from Adam ; because they come of the tainted 
stock ; because Satan having once infected man with this 
deadly disease,can inoculate and does inoculate every child 
with it, fresh and fresh, all through time ; and will, as long 
as we sinful sons of Adam beget sinful children in our own 
image: "in Adam all" will "die." So says our text. 
It points back to Adam, in order to make you feel the 
evil, that you may rejoice in the cure. The text is like a 
picture, where one side being all dark clouds, you turn 
and all the more admire the brilliant sunshine on the other. 

If we care about ourselves, care to be happy — we may 
well grieve that Adam did so fall, though probably, any 
one of us in Adam's place might have done the same. 

But, thank God, the sunshine of our text is above the 
cloud, to faithful eyes. As in Adam we sin, we suffer 
pain, and grief, and sickness ; as in Adam, we put On 
mourning for the dead ; as in Adam, ye, who are gathered 
here to keep the Feast, will one by one descend into the 
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tomb, even so, in Christ there shall be a bursting of the 
prison bars, a restoring of our lost Paradise, the opening of 
Heaven's own golden gate, and the glorious resurrection 
into a life whose joys are as countless as its eternal hours. 
For is He not the Head and we the members ? Are not 
Christians reckoned by Christ as part of Himself? Does 
not that holiest of all our Church Services declare that 
we are one with Christ and Christ with us, by Faith, in 
the Sacrament of the Lord's Body and Blood ? 

But there can be more than this. The bright promise 
of our text is but as the first faint peep of early dawn, the 
spring and breaking of a day, an endless day of light. 
" In Christ shall all be made alive." Our life shall then 
not be separated from God, but alive in God, in Christ 
As the bird, beating its wings and trying to escape from 
the cage, or some timid wild creature caught and kept 
awhile in captivity, even so these happy spirits who shall 
at last be set free, will find their home in Christ as in 
their native element : and as a bird escaped out of the 
snare, will rise and rejoice, and sing in their blessed 
liberty, in perfect happiness, because in Christ. 

Here is the difference between man and the dumb 
cattle. God dwells not in them. He made, He loves, 
feeds, cares for them ; but they die, and their spirit goeth 
downwards to the earth, not upwards to God who gave it. 
But even more. Have you ever wondered at the ancient 
story of God's holy friends ; have you thought with awe 
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of Moses before the Burning Mount ; of Abraham talking 
with God ; of the High Priest standing so close to God in 
the Temple that he could see and all but touch His 
glory ? Does it seem to you that God was near to His 
people, when Christ eat and drank with His Disciples, or 
Mary sat at His feet, o.r His mother carried Him in her 
arms, or S. John lay in His bosom, or S. Thomas thrust 
his hand into His side ? All this was but outward near- 
ness. They saw, they heard, they touched ; their hands 
handled God in the form of man ; but so did Judas and 
many more to whom He will say at last, " I never knew 
you." 

The Christian's nearness and union are far more. It is 
not merely as though He spoke with us face to face, 
called us, like Samuel, by name, led us by the hand, or 
walked often by our side, blessed as that privilege was to 
the Prophets and Apostles. Our Lord Jesus Christ saith 
of every faithful and good person, " I and the Father will 
come, and make our abode with him." This is perfect 
happiness, — the presence of Christ dwelling in the soul of 
mortal man. 

I know it is not touched, seen, heard, felt by our bodily 
senses, but nearer still ; the things you touch are outside 
you, this is within, where eye cannot see nor outward ear 
hearken. There, in the inner world that each man carries 
in the secret chamber of his soul — there, in the faithful 
Christian, Christ sits and dwells, and fills the house of 
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his heart with Holiness — bright light of Purity, and Peace, 
and Love. 

Remember this, beloved. Whether the soul feels its 
own blessedness, and sees Christ dwelling within, or not, 
" the inward unseen presence of Christ in the soul is the 
gift of the Gospel." 

For this He left His Father's Glory, was born, and 
lived, and died, and rose again from the tomb — that He 
might dwell in you, and ye in Him, and so turn your 
clouds into sunshine, your grief into joy, your cares into 
smiles, your death into eternal life, in Himself. 

As the iron, when placed in the fire, is no longer dark, 
and heavy looking, and hard, and cold, but glows with 
brightness, and gives out warmth and sparks of light, and 
seems of another nature, so the whole soul and body of 
him who is thus tl in Christ" changes, and becomes full 
of light, and warm, and glows, and throws out sparks of 
Divine brilliance, as the world lays it on its hard anvil, 
and beats it with the stroke of affliction. 

This is the crowning glory of Easter Day. This is why 
the Church, in her whole service to day, still dwells on 
those blessed words, " Christ is risen." Repeating them 
again and again,, like the air in some sweet harmony of 
heavenly music, because, if we are truly Christ's, all which 
He has is ours. Because He lives we shall live also. 
Christ is risen, our Head is risen, and with Him, we, the 
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members. The Spirit which descended on Him He 
received for us. Ours were the solemn awful events of 
the past Holy Week, ours were His wounds, His stripes, 
His crown of thorns, His Body and Blood, His Life and 
Death. For our transgressions was He bruised, by His 
stripes are we healed. Even so His victory is our victory. 
His open Grave is our Resurrection. Christ is Risen, 
therefore His People will rise to life eternal. 

His sitting now in Heaven is the golden link that 
couples our dying selves to an immortal God. Truly, 
says S. Paul, "if any man be in Christ he is a new 
creature." 

This is our justification, that we are in Him, this our 
sanctification, to be in Him, this our Redemption, to be 
in Him, this our calling to the eternal glory of God in 
Christ Jesus, this our one great motive for approaching 
to receive the Sacrament of His Body and Blood, that we 
may dwell in Him and He in us, this our hope in the awful 
judgment, that we may be found in Him. 

Lastly, remember, beloved brethren in Christ, that 
those who are to rise and reign with Christ hereafter are 
rising now daily from self, are seeking to be dead unto 
sin, and cherishing the Holy Spirit, listening to His 
voice, walking in His way, careful not to offend Him, 
striving to think, and speak, and act, as Temples of the 
Holy God. Seek to live less to the world, and more like 
Him. Set up His obedience, His humility, His gentle- 
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ness, His love, as a pattern to thyself, until by gazing on 
the image of His perfect character, you grow like unto 
Him. Let us copy His self sacrifice, by giving, as we 
may, our time, or money, or thoughts, or care, our watch- 
ings, or weariness and painfulness, for the good of others. 
Let us seek Him in His Sacraments, by receiving that 
Bread, which is His Flesh, given for the life of the world : 
in His House, by devout constant worship ; in His poor, 
by doing all the good we can both to their bodies and 
their souls ; in His sick, by visiting them ; in His little 
ones, by training them to love Him. Let us seek Him in 
our thoughts, words, and actions. So we shall at length 
find Him : and when He cometh, they who have thus 
been raised in Him above this world, and even amid 
many falls and stumblings, have looked unto Him with 
steadfast heart, shall be caught up to meet Him there, 
and so shall be ever with the Lord, rejoicing in His 
presence, satisfied with His likeness, and filled for ever 
with His fulness, the fulness of God. 



SERMON X. 



CHRIST'S PARTING BLESSING. 



S. Luke xxiv., 50, 51. 

' * And He lifted up His hands, and blessed them. And it came to pass 
while He blessed them, He was parted from them, and carried up into 
Heaven. " 

To-day is Ascension Day. The day on which our Lord 
ascended up with His Human Body into Heaven, and 
took His place at the right hand of God, until He returns 
to judge all men at the last day. Now if any stranger 
not used to our customs, were to ask us why Ascension 
Day is so neglectea in this country, it would be very 
difficult to give him a sensible reason, why we should 
keep Christmas Day, and Good Friday, and not keep 
Ascension Day. If this stranger looked into our Prayer 
Book, he would say, " I see you have a regular service 
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Proper Psalms, Lessons, Collect, Epistle, Gospel, and 
even a particular preface in the Communion Service ; so 
that clearly, in old times, it was intended to celebrate this 
as a very devout and solemn day, like Easter, Christmas, 
or Whitsuntide ; how comes it you seem to think nothing 
about it now ?" Observe, my friends, I am not saying 
this by way of blame to you, but simply pointing out a 
strange fact, that, on all the other great Christian festivals 
and solemn days, the Church's rule is kept; but on 
Ascension Day, only a few of the more serious and 
thoughtful ones seem to remember anything about it 
The only possible reason I can think of is, that we have 
not been brought up to it : we never were used to it from 
our childhood. Only, at that rate a Jew ought always to 
continue a Jew, a heathen to remain a heathen, and a 
man who has unhappily gone wrong, or had a bad training 
in his youth, will never attempt to turn to better ways 
because he has not been brought up to it. 

And of course the same argument would stop all im- 
provements whatever. Sometimes it does. For it is 
very hard to change one's ways and habits ; we like to 
go on in the same beaten track year after year, and many 
a real advantage is hindered by the dislike of change, 
where change costs time and trouble. The time may or 
may not come when Ascension Day will be kept as our 
Reformers intended it should be. If so, it will be because 
men have set themselves really to think about it, because 
they read their Bible and their Prayer Book and honestly 
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obey them, striving to act according to their conscience, 
and not "to offer to God that which costs them nothing." 
But, in the meanwhile let us come to the subject of 
our text. 

What do we mean when we say in the Belief " He 
ascended up into heaven ?" We mean, that the human 
Body of Christ, which was " born of the Virgin Mary," 
died upon the Cross, and afterwards lived again forty days 
upon earth by being reunited to His human soul, left this 
earth, "was taken up in a cloud/' parted from His 
Apostles, and is now, and has ever since been, as real 
living man, present locally in that place which we call 
heaven, which shows us that heaven is a place not only 
fitted for God and His angels, but a home for man ; 
even for us, if we will use this life as a preparation and 
training for the life to come. 

Here is the difference between the faithful Christian 
and other men. The faithful Christian looks on Heaven 
as his home, and this world only as a temporary place of 
trial. Here he owns himself a stranger and a traveller. 
He loves home and friends as dearly as anyone ; but it is 
an eternal home on which his heart is set, and he desires 
friends from whom he will never part. He knows it is 
only a miserable disappointment to set the heart on 
earthly possessions; and experience teaches, that the 
more we mix ourselves up in the world and are interested 
in its concerns, the more liable are we to annoyance and 
trouble. To him the subject of Christ's Ascension into 



73 Cfcrutft'jtf parting Starting. 

heaven has a blessed practical force. He does not merely 
say " I believe that our Saviour went up with His crucified 
Body into that glorious place, which is His own proper 
home/' but this belief causes him to set his affections on 
tilings above. He sees with sorrow the mass of mankind 
giving up their heart and soul to this world, and he 
trembles lest he too should be drawn in by the same 
great temptation. And this, surely, is the true condition 
for a Christian on earth. A state of watchfulness, a state 
of action, and a state of fear. Not a state of satisfaction, 
of rest, and of confidence. That, is to come hereafter. 
We are not sent here to rest, or take our ease, or enjoy 
ourselves all our lives long. If God meant us to do so, 
He would have put it in our power, whereas we see thou- 
sands trying for all this, but few, you know, dear brethren, 
by experience, really succeed. The thing they aim at is 
always slipping from their grasp. It is like a traveller 
who always expects to meet what he wants at the next 
turn of the road ; so they go on, expecting next month or 
year will bring them something better ; hoping and trying 
to improve the toys of earth, whilst God offers them the 
joys of heaven. It is a melancholy delusion. They may 
seem happy for awhile, just as a poor madman seems happy 
who fancies himself to be some great person, and thinks 
the world and its inhabitants belong to himself! But, if 
it is sad to see the poor lunatic and his companions thus 
deceived, how far, far worse is it to behold reasonable men 
and women who fancy they are gifted with good sense, 
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wilfully wasting and trifling away time, and brains, and 
heart-affections, on the unreal pleasures and fleeting posses- 
sions of a world, which is to be burned up ere long with 
all that is upon it And where then, do these thoughts 
lead us? Are we to indulge in fanciful dreams about 
heaven, and amuse our minds with speculations as to 
where it is, or of the names and numbers of its inhabitants, 
their appearance, form, nature, and employments ? Enough 
is revealed to us in the Scripture to comfort and instruct 
us ; and he who goes beyond this, is intruding rashly into 
what he has not seen, instead of attending to the duties 
of real life. 

We learn from our text that our Saviour's last act was 
an act of love. " He lifted up His hands and blessed 
them." That was the last they saw of Him. That was 
the end. Blessing ! He had come to bless us. Every 
day of His life He had brought blessing to bodies and 
souls. His Cross was, and is, to all Christians, the crown- 
ing blessing, for which we thank and praise Him contin- 
ually. And now His parting look, and words, and acts 
are those of blessing on His Church. Not on those 
eleven apostles only, but on His whole Church, to the 
end of time is that blessing bestowed. " Lo I am with 
you always, even unto the end of the world." With us, 
dear brethren, in this our little sanctuary, as often as we 
gather together, two or three of us, here in His house, for 
prayer and praise; with us peculiarly in the Sacrament of His 
own death. With us, too, minister, and people, day by day. 
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Why should we doubt it ? Why not in all our daily 
duties, look up steadfastly towards heaven, and see that 
self-same Lord and Saviour lifting up His hands of love 
to bless, and to intercede for us. 

Do we believe this ? Do we daily look for, and thank- 
fully receive the blessing which Christ lifted up His hands 
to give unto us ? 

A simple faith in the personal presence of our Lord 
with His Church, is the strongest safeguard against sin, 
and the greatest comfort in trouble, and this faith the 
poorest humblest cottager may enjoy, if he desires it. 
While then that faith makes us realize Him as always 
near to us, it shews us why He is near, namely, to bless us. 
This was His constant habit on earth. They brought Him 
little babes, (just as we bring Him our infants at baptism,) 
knowing how great was His love to such, and He put His 
hands upon them and blessed them. His first glorious 
sermon is full of blessings on the poor, the meek, the 
merciful, the peacemakers, the pure in heart. We know 
His habit of blessing the food He shared with His dis- 
ciples. We read of His solemn blessing on S. Peter when 
he manfully confessed Him to be the Christ. As a child, 
He was a blessing to His parents. As a master to His 
disciples. His acts were a blessing to men's bodies, His 
words to their ears, His Life, Death, Resurrection, and 
Ascension were all full of blessing for His church. 

By His Ascension He is raised to that place of honour 
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and glory from whence he pours down His especial bless- 
ing. As man, on earth, He was weak, persecuted,, 
despised. But now He says, " All power is given unto* 
Me in heaven and in earth," and His first use of that 
power is to lift up His hands and bless us. 

We love to dwell on a friend's last words. We like our 
parting good-byes to be remembered, our parting actions 
are often some gift and token of affectionate remembrance 
to friends far away. O ! how suitable is our Saviour's 
farewell ? How it matches the rest of His glorious life, 
it is no tearful leave-taking, no sad and mournful parting ; 
but the last view we have of Him, ere we close the Gospel 
story, is, with outstretched hands of love and heavenly 
benediction. Can we not conceive His last wish, and 
imagine the words, or at least the thoughts, of His parting 
prayer ? Would it not be this, " Unity and love among 
all who profess and call themselves Christians :" no 
quarrels, jealousies and enmities, no separations, divisions, 
and dissensions, and no selfishness or worldliness ; but 
perfect peace and harmony ; sound doctrine and consis- 
tent practice; agreement in the truth, and cordial co- 
operation to promote it in others ? 

And as He blessed us, so should we also bless 
one another. Do we do so? Few, perhaps none of 
us, do all the good we can. What an account we 
shall have to give hereafter, what a privilege we ought 
to esteem it that we have the power of doing good ! 
What a miserable, pitiable life is that which is wrapt up 

F 
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in selfish pursuits ; how unlike our Saviour's example ! 
It seems the greatest praise one can bestow on any 
human being, to say that person is a blessing to all 
around. Why should we not try to earn and to deserve 
that character. Where is the good of money, unless we 
try to use it for His glory and the benefit of our fellow 
creatures ? Or, if you have no money at command, have 
you no time to spare ? I bear you witness, dear brethren, 
that, if you have any, even the least spare time, there is 
no way of spending it half so happy, as in visiting the 
poor. It leaves a blessing on you as well as on them, 
and you lie down at night with the pleasant hope that 
your day has not been a waste, selfish, unprofitable time. 
And ye who are poor and busy too ; whose time is money, 
and whose money is scarce ; can you do nothing in imita- 
tion of your Saviours lifting up His hands and blessing 
you ? Cannot you lift up to God hands of prayer ? And 
will not you call down a blessing, thus, on us, who need 
it? O, let us all, rich and poor, men of labour and men 
of leisure, lift up our hands like Jesus, to bless our 
brethren with alms, and visits, and kindly actions, and 
prayers; assured that in so doing "God, even our own 
God, will give us His blessing," through the same ador- 
able Redeemer. 



SERMON XL 



THE OUTPOURING OF THE SPIRIT. 

(TObtttutrtagO 



Joel ii. 28. 
" 1 will pour out My Spirit upon all flesh.' 

There is probably not a Church in the whole Christian 
world where the Holy Spirit of God is not remembered 
to-day. In some way or other, let us hope every faithful 
heart is this day being led to honour and adore the Holy 
Ghost. 

For, as on this glorious day, God fulfilled His promise. 
The Holy Spirit was poured forth upon the waiting 
Church. The Heavenly flame descended on those twelve 
holy men, and what a change came over their hearts. 
They who shortly before had been disputing among 
themselves who should be first and greatest, are now united 
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with one accord in one place, no more jealousies in their 
hearts, no strife ; but holy unity and Divine Love. 

They who had been so timid as even to deny their 
Master at the voice of a maidservant, now boldly confess 
Him before rulers and Kings, and go gladly to suffer and 
to die for His sake, because filled with the Holy Ghost. 

Men who were so dull that they could not understand 
even when Jesus taught them, now go, full of heavenly 
knowledge, to instruct the wide world — doubtless believe, 
and bring others to the truth. Cold hearts are warmed 
with Divine Love. 

The same Divine Spirit who came down upon Jesus 
in form of a dove, had now descended in flame upon 
themselves. Why did that Holy Spirit come in so differ- 
ent a Form to Him, and to His followers ? 

He came to Jesus as a dove — in token of His perfect 
innocence and purity. No human being, save Jesus only, 
could thus receive Him. No human heart but the perfect 
spotless heart of Jesus could be a fit resting-place for the 
Holy Dove— for He only was the pure, spotless, and un- 
defiled one, as free from every stain of sin, as the dove's 
white feathers, unsoiled by the dust of the world in which 
she lives. 

Very different was the Holy Spirit's form in coming to 
the Apostles. 

" The dove, emblem of meekness, and purity, and 
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humility, had been in olden times the messenger that the 
waters of the deluge were rolled away, and that new forms 
and new glories were sparkling upon God's restored earth. 
And the dove came down silently and gently on the Holy 
Saviour." 

Far different was His approach to the Apostles. 
"These men have faults, failings, weaknesses. Here 
there is resistance to be overcome. So He comes in 
mighty force — like a rushing wind, displaying His power 
over the world. The natural man is to be, not destroyed, 
but purified, as by the Fire of Love, and as by the power 
and strength of a most Holy Spirit. ,, 

Fire had been of old the manner of His appearance to 
mankind. In the Wilderness Moses beheld the Flame of 
Fire in the Bush. Mount Sinai was altogether in a flame. 
In the Tabernacle, between the two cherubims on the 
Ark, in the most holy place, was always a most miraculous 
flame burning night and day, consuming nothing, but 
lighting up that windowless shrine as heaven is lighted, 
with the presence of God. When Elijah on Mount 
Carmel had prepared the sacrifice, and the idol priests 
stood round taunting him, all was cold and still in the 
calm eventide. Why ? All is laid ready. The altar, the 
wood, the water. " The sun is sinking behind the ever- 
lasting hills, and the quiet wash of the sea might be heard 
faintly in the distance. Still there is a sign. But behold 
Elijah prays. He holds communion with his God. And 
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now the fire comes down, and all at once is full of Divine 
light and power." 

But how do we know the same blessed Spirit is still 
present amongst us ? We see His power in every act of 
gracious mercy, in every deed of faith. He was in Chris- 
tian martyrs, cheering and sustaining them, so that they 
went with joy and courage, and gave themselves up to 
suffer and to die for Christ. He is in those brave and 
holy men who go forth now, giving up their home, and 
friends, and fortune, to do God's work in foreign lands. 
Yes. Hundreds of Missionaries in the far lonely forests 
of America, under the burning sun of India, on the frozen 
coasts of Labrador ; the men whom you find, go where 
you will, in the wildest and most lonely countries of the 
world, whether or not they seem to succeed in preaching 
Divine truth and winning souls into the Church of God, 
can surely only be sustained by the power of the Holy 
Ghost, and led by Him to sacrifice this world for the 
kingdom of Heaven's sake. 

Again. We know what a charm there is for English 
hearts in that little word, home. Whence, I ask, comes 
the true beauty of an English home ? Is it not in the 
love which binds its members ; the unselfish tenderness 
which prompts brother or sister, parent or child, each in 
turn to sacrifice his or her own wish for the good of some 
dear member of the home? And whence comes that 
sacred home bond of union in family affection, but 
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from the power of the Holy Spirit ? Certainly not from 
nature. For we know of the first two brothers who ever 
lived, that, in the first family in the world, there was 
murder. And if we look outside the borders of the Holy 
Catholic Church, to the family life as seen in the Mahom- 
etan, or the Chinese, or the Hindoo, we look in vain for 
that high standard of pure love and noble feeling which 
may be found, thank God, in many homes of God's own 
baptized people. Or again, those noble institutions for 
the relief of human sorrow, our asylums, and hospitals, 
and orphanages, and homes of various kinds, whence do 
they come? Are not these, too, the creation of the 
Divine Spirit of Love ? 

When, alas, war comes, as it has come during this 
generation to almost every nation in Christendom, what 
sends out those brave men, and tender delicate women to 
almost the edge of the battle field, binding up the ghastly 
wounds, supporting the anguish of the dying head, endur- 
ing hardship and privation with a noble enthusiasm, in 
order to minister in unselfish devotion to strangers of 
another race, and perhaps of another religion ? 

Did ever the ancient nations of Greece and Rome, did 
ever China, though she was civilized a thousand years 
before we were even known or thought of, shew such ten- 
derness in the cause of suffering humanity ? No, it is only 
where you find the Church of Christ, and the Holy Spirit 
burning in His Flame of Love, and breathing with His 
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.breath of Divine power within her members, that works 
of generosity, tenderness, humanity, reach towards per- 
fection. 

Well then may we ask, what is He doing in me ? If 
He has kindled in other Christian hearts such courage 
.and love, such generous devotions and quiet humility, are 
the marks of His presence visible in my lips and disposi- 
tion ? For oh, remember you have received Him, and 
therefore because the Holy Ghost has come to dwell in 
us, sin is so exceedingly sinful. 

In one of the most splendid bursts of holy indignation 
to be found in inspiration, S. Paul, strongly rebuking the 
.base carnal lusts of the Corinthians, asks them how, as 
baptized men, they dare stoop to the degrading vice of 
(fornication, because they had received the Holy Spirit to 
.dwell in them. 

*• What, know ye not that your body is the temple of 
*he Holy Ghost which is in you ? " 

Yes, it is this that makes gluttony and drunkenness, 
and those other lusts so terribly sinful, that they defile 
the temple of God, and insult the pure presence of the 
Holy Spirit within us. Brethren, let me briefly end, by 
^beseeching you to honour that glorious, awful Being, the 
Holy Spirit ; who came first to you under the form of 
Tvater, to cleanse away your original guilt in the Sacrament 
of Baptism : for remember, you will be judged in the last 
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day as men who have once been sanctified, who have 
received the Spirit of God, and sealed for His own. 

" If any man defile the temple of God, him shall God 
destroy, for the temple of God is holy, which temple ye 
are." 



SERMON XII 



HOLY, BLESSED AND GLORIOUS TRINITY. 

(Crfmtg £untag.) 



Rev. iv. i. 
u Behold, a door was opened in Jfeovea. M 

We may, I think, fairly take these words as expressive of 
the days in which we live. 

The door opened in Heaven was not a door of entrance, 
but only of light — not a door to pass through, but a door 
to look through and behold what God chose to reveal to 
His favored Apostle. It was opened then, first, to the 
whole Church— not to one prophet, or wise man — not to 
an Isaiah — an Ezekiel — a Daniel only — but to ourselves. 
For have we not recorded in Holy Scripture all that S. 
John saw? — "What thou seest," said the Angel, " write 
in a book " — even this very book whence our text is taken. 
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So that the poorest Christian cottager, as he sits in his 
home, may look through the very door which was opened 
to the beloved S. John. It is open to us all — the door of 
Divine Inspiration, of light, and revealed truth and heav- 
enly instruction. We cannot say of ourselves in these 
days that we are likely to be destroyed for lack of know- 
ledge. If we perish, we perish (like the moth in the 
candle) in the midst of light which we have misused. 
We have a body of knowledge— minds are bathed and 
drowned, as it were, in knowledge — a certain kind of 
knowledge — head knowledge of Divine truth. 

What a multitude of Bibles, cheaper, commoner, more 
easy to be got, are sown, like good seed, all through the 
land — -made so common, that we value them perhaps too 
little. Look, again at the cheapness of good books — the 
clever, pleasant, attractive way in which Religion is, as it 
were, made easy to us — the interesting tales, intended at 
once to rivet our attention, charm our fancy, and instruct 
our hearts. Then, again, we look aronnd. Church after 
Church rises out of its neglect and damp decay, Church 
services increase, improvements in the building, increased 
care in the music, and in the whole manner of worship, 
all are calculated to gratify our tastes and win our attend- 
ance. In a word, a "new door is opened," as it were, 
in our heavenly course. Where does it lead ? 

In some cases, thank God, it leads, as it ought, to a 
decided improvement in men's own souls. They are not 
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content with their old measure and ancient fashion. They 
feel that these fresh opportunities to them call for in- 
creased zeal in them. Then as the green things on the 
earth seem to answer to the blessings of rain and sun- 
shine, so do these souls, if in earnest, grow ; lift up their 
heads towards Heaven ; shew as they ought, more fervor 
of spirit. There is a more reverent union of hearts and 
voices in public worship, an increased attendance at 
Holy Communion, a closer private study of the Blessed 
Scriptures, wider private charity, a more intelligent under- 
standing of Religious truth, more self-denial, personal 
holiness, purity of life, true faith and godliness. 

This (thanks be to God's Almighty Spirit) is the actual 
result, in many cases, of what may be called the great 
Church movement in these later days. Our own con- 
sciences can tell us — if we ask ourselves truly — whether 
it have been so with ourselves and our families. 

For (truth compels us to look at both sides of the pic- 
ture) if it has not — if the last ten or twelve years, bringing 
this new up-growth of godlinesss around us, has gone on, 
and any have not kept pace, but remained in their old 
stunted condition, what is the consequence to them ? 
Surely this — they drop into a habit of indolent delay. A 
sort of feeling creeps over people's minds that it is impos- 
sible to perish in the midst of so much religious move- 
ment. A kind of fancy gets possession of men, that they 
must needs be travelling towards eternal life when they 
see and hear so much about eternal things. 
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So, too often, they are like a man who goes to reside 
in a famous city which contains much that is curious and 
beautiful to be seen ; yet still delays — saying " I can see 
this, or do that, any day," until the last day comes, and 
he leaves the things unseen. 

So it is with the members of our Church. We are in 
the city of the Living God. We are not all alone in a 
strange place. But we have crowds around us, many of 
whom seem to be going towards Heaven. So we fancy 
that this stream of life flowing towards eternity will some- 
how bear us on in the right way. 

Never was there a more fatal mistake. This is the very 
deadliest error. Once get into that way of thinking, and 
a man is on the very highway to destruction. 

For, if it were so, IC then were the offence of the cross 
ceased," as S. Paul says; then were Heaven's path an 
easy gate, a broad way. 

The truth is, unless godliness and eternal life is the 
one positive, yea, absorbing object of each separate soul, 
that soul is cruelly deceived. And it is as easy for a man 
to die in the house of a physician, or surrounded by the 
drugs of the chemist, as it is at home. 

There is no charm in Religion being made common 
that will make it easy to you. Beware, then, of what is 
too much the case in these days, depending on other 
people for your safety. People now-a-days lean on each 
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other, copy each other, instead of leaning on and follow- 
ing the teaching of Christ in His Church. " Public 
opinion " is to many Law and Gospel too. If it be on 
their side they are content. How can public opinion be 
right, if it is the opinion of the world we are told not to 
love, the opinion, in short, of our enemy ? Beware — the 
world never yet led souls to Christ, but it has led thou- 
sands away from Christ. When we have been much in 
the world, we are like men who have breathed infectious 
air— our health is in danger. Who has not felt after a 
day spent in the midst of worldly distractions, a difficulty 
in composing the mind to holy thoughts and prayers ? 

What we want then, my brethren, is a quiet, fixed, 
regular habit of meditating on Divine Truth. I say we 
want this — for when we are fatigued, worn, weary, with 
the pressure of business, perhaps anxiety besides, our 
minds do not need amusement, we are not fit for pleasure, 
or the entertainment of a friend's society. What we need 
is rest. And where is that rest to be found ? There is 
nothing that can truly refresh the mind in the pages of a 
clever story or the columns of the newspaper — one Book 
alone will really calm the soul — there is one Friend alone 
in whose society we can renew what is wasted by toil and 
business. It is that Friend who says, " Come unto Me 
all that labour, and I will give you rest" 

God, and God alone, " satisfleth the empty soul, and 
filleth the hungry soul with goodness." If we be busy, 
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or tired, or anxious, there is the more need for us to take 
proper food and rest, that we may do our work. And 
what is the proper food, or rest, or strength of our mind 
and soul but God ? Let a man try this. Let him spend 
his leisure time, his resting time, with God, in holy 
thoughts, study of Holy Scripture, meditations on God : 
and that man shall go back to his earthly duties twice a 
man, renewed in mind and heart, more fit for business, 
work, or duty, than anything else could have made him. 

To give an instance of my meaning. 

Not many years ago, in the South of England, there lay 
on his death-bed a country gentleman, in the best sense 
of the word. His had been a very busy life, he had been 
active in all public and private duties, the father of nine 
children, learned in the law, having the management of 
large landed property, the centre of a large circle of 
friends, one of whom said of him that he had more than 
enough to distract his mind, yet that he lived for Heaven, 
not for earth, seeking God's glory in what he did, holding 
communion with Him continually, and losing no oppor- 
tunity — (happy man, of whom we can say so ! ) losing no 
opportunity of leading persons of all classes and callings 
among whom he was thrown, along that heavenward path 
he trod himself. 

At length the time of his departure drew nigh. As he 
lay at midnight, he asked for his children, laid his hand 
on each, and blessed them as he had often done in life ; 
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then took his Bible in his hand, and resting thus, sur- 
rounded by his family, he gently said : c * Feed me with 
the precious, food of God's most holy Word." And so, 
holding God's Word fast, and with those Divine truths in 
his ears which he had loved through life, he passed away 
to his God, while hearing His holy Word. Surely to that 
good man the door was opened in Heaven long before he 
left this earth. 

Let me affectionately beg you, dearly beloved, on this 
day which is consecrated to the doctrine of the Holy, 
Blessed, and Glorious Trinity, to do as he did, that ye 
may die as he died. Lift up your minds above this 
transitory life, fix them on God the Father who made you, 
the Son who redeemed you, the Holy Spirit who — unless 
you resist His blessed influence — sanctifieth you, and all 
the chosen ones of God. 

Think of these Three Holy Persons as one God, and 
remember that God is Love. To know God is to love 
Him, to love Him is to be happy. In God is true com- 
fort, rest, peace, and joy. Think of these Divine, thrice 
Holy Persons as looking down on you with love, desiring 
your happiness, seeking your salvation. Yes, though we 
may have, and many of our consciences tell us we have 
often resisted Him and yielded to the desires of our weak 
and sinful hearts, He still is waiting to be gracious. The 
arms cf the Divine Father are open to the repentant 
sinner. The Blood of Christ is able to cleanse every 
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stain. The Holy Spirit is waiting ; willing, able, to sanctify 
the souL It is not that we can do anything ourselves. 
Nothing, absolutely nothing, is required, for nothing can 
we do. The fault of most is, they do something, they^ 
resist God's holy voice. We cannot draw near of our- 
selves. But when God draws near, we can listen and 
hear. We cannot open the heavenly door, but if it be 
open, as it surely is, we can look and thankfully receive 
what God Almighty reveals concerning Himself. Beloved, 
we are not asked to understand mysteries, to go into the 
deep things of God, much less to explain how the Father, 
the Son, the Holy Ghost, are Three yet One, Three 
distinct separate Persons, yet One most Holy God. 
But we are asked, nay required to think of the Holy 
Trinity, to love, worship, glorify these Divine Persons in 
One Being or substance. Mortal man cannot understand 
this. It may be that not even angels can do so ; yet cer- 
tainly they believe, love, and adore. Wherein are they 
happier than we ? In that they see God clearer, love 
Him more, serve Him better. Their sight is a perfection 
of that love and friendship with God, of which our faith 
is but the beginning. 

They are in Heaven. We, by Faith, look through the 
open door. They, every moment rest in love and 
praise. We have at least one day in store, whereon to do 
likewise. 

Oh Holy, Blessed and Glorious Trinity, Three Persons, 

G 
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One God, teach us Thy servants truly to know Thee as 
our Father, Saviour, Sanctifier, to spend this Holy Day 
with Thee in holy thoughts and holy meditations, to ac- 
knowledge Thy Glory, to feel our hearts warm with Thy 
Love. 



SERMON XIII. 



THE CHRISTIAN'S TEST. 



2 CHROK. XXXI. 20. 



"And thus did Hezekiah... And wrought that which was good and 
right and truth before the Lord his God." 

Ch. xxxii. 33. 
"And all Judah and Jerusalem did him honour at his death." 

There are two things that essentially belong to a manly, 
and therefore to a Christian, character. They are : Truth 
and Courage. If a man fail in these, you have no res- 
pect for him. You would lose self-respect if you did not 
believe you were yourself a man of truth and courage. 
In fact, no one could offer you a greater insult than by 
calling you a liar and a coward. 

Now let us come at once to the point. Never mind the 
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rest of the congregation. Just now you and I are talking 
to each other in a serious way, this Sunday morning. And 
you feel a little startled when I suggest to you, to ask 
yourself whether you, yourself, are, or are not, a man of 
truth, and a man of courage. Because you see, quickly 
enough, that if not, you would be a liar, or a coward, or 
both. And of course you would not endure being called 
either one or the other. Let us take for granted, then> 
that you are no coward. You have plenty of courage, 
you think. Well, then, suppose you show your courage 
by looking at this business ? It is not a pleasant one. 
It may turn out an awkward question for you. Are you 
afraid of it ? does your courage fail you ? Not yet ? 

Let us see then if you are really an honourable man, 
whose word can be trusted. I mean the sort of man who, 
if he once passes his word and makes a promise, can be 
trusted to keep it, come what may. 

Suppose a case something of this kind A truthful, 
honourable man, comes into possession of a handsome 
property, which his father accepted as a free gift, pledging 
himself and his descendants (as a man of honour) to fulfil 
certain conditions, or else to give up the estates. These 
fair estates, let us suppose, are yours. You have no idea 
of giving them up. I ask you, as a man of honour, 
whether you would feel at liberty to break the conditions 
on which you held them ? And you see, of course, that 
a truthful, honourable man must answer plainly : No. You 
are bound in honour to keep those promises. 
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And do you think that a promise made to God is less 
sacred than one made to a fellow-creature ? If truth and 
honour bind you in one case, surely they are at least 
equally binding in your dealings with Him who is Truth 
itself. 

You are a Christian, that is, a child of God, and an 
heir of heaven. How did you become so ? You were 
not born either the one or the other. And in order to 
become such you took an oath of obedience. That oath 
bound you to live as a soldier of Jesus Christ. To break 
the oath is nothing short of breaking the most solemn 
pledge — breaking your word of honour. It is true, .you 
were then a child, unable to speak. But when you were 
confirmed you renewed that oath with your eyes open, of 
your own free-will, in the presence of God. His enemies 
you swore to consider your enemies, His battles your 
battles. The business of your life is then to please Him, 
to fight for Him, to love Him with your whole heart. 
Are you living for this ? And if not, are you not guilty 
of breaking your solemn oath ? You are enlisted as a 
soldier of Christ. Now a soldier, of all men, surely, is 
not afraid to die at any moment Are you, honestly, not 
afraid? And if you think you could face sudden death 
without flinching, is there nothing else that you are 
afraid of ? 

Why do you put off all serious thought ? Why do you 
d'slike reading your Bible ? Is there not a secret fear 
lurking in your mind ? Are you not afraid of finding 
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a religious life to be a dreary or disagreeable one ? You 
doubt whether you would ever go on with it You suspect 
you would have to do things which you dislike. You 
fancy religion would require you to give up a great deal. 
You confess you are indolent And so you turn away 
and dare not face an unpleasant subject. You are afraid 
to look the truth fairly in the face. Do you call this 
acting like a man of courage ? 

I ask you to be honest, brave, and true in the service 
of your God. And unless you are such (whatever you 
may fancy now), you are utterly unfit to die ; for your life 
is only a delusion. You are breaking your oath to God ! 
therefore you are forfeiting His promise to you. 

Of course, no man in his senses can go on thus. He 
will at once say ; " what am I to do ? " He sees his life 
is wrong, and thinks how he shall set to work to change it 

The first thing for him is self examination. That was 
what our Saviour taught a certain young man who came 
to Him. He referred him to the Commandments. 

And if a man knows the true sense and meaning of the 
Commandments, he will soon see cause to lament and 
confess his faults. Besides, almost every little book of 
devotion that is worth anything, has some questions for 
self-examination, plain enough to help a sincere earnest 
man. He will not get very far before some question 
comes home to his own conscience. There is some 
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secret, besetting sin, lurlung in the heart and poisoning; 

the life. That has to be found out ; and if a man aims 
at truth and courage, he will not rest until he has dis- 
covered it. 

Then comes daily prayer. Not the mere formal recital 
of certain words, but the soul bowing down before its God, 
looking up to Him, speaking to Him from the depths of 
the heart as to a Heavenly Father. This would be a new 
thing to many, who perhaps come regularly to Church and 
call themselves Christians. 

After this, an honest heart will try to find out Gpd's 
Will. The moment Saul of Tarsus really came face to 
face with Christ, a new cry went up from his lips. Before, 
he thought highly of himself and severely of others. But 
then, trembling and astonished at the new sight of God's 
holiness, and of his own guilt, he cried out : * 'Lord, what wilt 
Thou have me to do ? M Put yourself then into that man's 
place, as far as you can, and try to find out God's will in 
everything. That is what all men were made for and 
nothing else. 

Having got so far as to know God's will, the next point 
is to gain power to do it This must be sought in Holy 
Communion. There the weak is made strong. By that 
Heavenly food, regularly and rightly received, grace is 
given, enabling us to be and to do what God requires. 

Then if the soul grows tired and is in danger of falling 
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from the new found path of duty, one long earnest look 
upward shows him the Form of the Son of God, now in 
Heaven, lifting up His wounded Hands, interceding for 
him. Surely that sight may well encourage us if ever we 
get weary and faint in our minds. 

Lastly, think of the Holy Spirit in you. There, in 
superhuman patience He waits, day after day, whispering 
unutterable thoughts of God, breathing Heavenly desires, 
drawing us — if only we will be drawn — with gentle force 
away from our baser selves ; but stung and wounded as a 
sensitive heart is stung by some cruel taunt, when His 
tender loving Voice is rudely silenced by the indolent 
-wish, or foolish fancy, or earthly passion, of the moment. 

O then, by all that is pure, and good, and true, do not 
resist Divine grace when it draws you upward ! " Grieve 
not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby ye are sealed unto 
the day of Redemption." 



SERMON XIV. 



THE CHRISTIAN'S HOME, 



PS. CI. 2. 

"I will walk within my house with a perfect heart." 

If you want to know what the true character is of a man or 
of a woman, it is commonly said that you must see them 
"at Home." Why? Because Home, more than any 
other spot, is the perpetual witness of so many of our trials. 
Perhaps we hardly realize the purpose of God's Providence 
in giving us " Homes." We speak indeed, as we should, 
with thankfulness, of a " comfortable, happy home." But 
do we go on to remember, that, to most of us, our 
earthly Home is the soul's resting place ? That it is the 
selected ground on which it is intended to fit us for a 
higher life ? That our dwelling here is the preparation 
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for our dwelling in that building not made with hands, 
eternal in the Heavens ? 

Our Heavenly Father has not scattered us, each by him- 
self or herself, to live where we may, nor gathered us in 
great masses like the brute creation that herd together for 
mutual protection, but has divinely ordered that Home- 
life should be the beginning of our experience in this 
world. Even the Incarnate Son of God was trained " at 
Home " by human parents, and submitted with filial duty 
to obey their earthly wilL 

He began to practice at Home those first lessons of 
submissive obedience, which were perfected when He 
became obedient unto death, even unto the death of the 
cross. And if, as we surely ought to do, we take that 
humble cottage of Nazareth as a pattern of what all home- 
life ought to be, what is the consequence? Is it not 
that we shall think of our " Homes," as something more 
than a thing of mere earthly convenience ? 

We talk of " a comfortable home " as a great blessing, 
and so it is. But, brethren, let us learn that the comforts 
of home consist not in its outward appearance, but in the 
hearts of its inmates. "Man looketh on the outward 
appearance, but the Lord looketh on the heart." Our 
Homes are intended by God to be centres of holy dis- 
cipline, in which we are placed by our Heavenly Father, 
to undergo the preparation that shall fit us for dwelling 
with Him eternally. Let us endeavour more fully to lay 
hold of this great truth. 
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First, there is the common every day life of Home, 
The very first words of the little ones are " Father," and 
"Mother." Beautiful and even sacred words, full of a holy 
meaning. The little one. is to begin by love, and reverence, 
and obedience, to the earthly parents whom it sees. It is 
taught to look to them, and depend on them for every- 
thing it needs. It places unbounded trust in their power, 
wisdom, goodness, and love. But its child-life will pass 
and change, and these feelings which have begun in 
earthly faith and love, are intended to lead it upward and 
onward ; so that he who loved and honoured earthly father 
and mother, learns to be a true child of his Heavenly 
Father, and a faithful member of His Church, which, as 
Scripture says, is the mother of us all. Watch still the 
one whose life we are training : his earthly parents pass 
away, or, at least, he ceases to obey them and be depen- 
dent on them, but if home-life has been what it should be, 
he has learnt to look upward and to say, " God is my 
Father, and the Church is my Mother." And in this 
spiritual sense, the fifth Commandment has a life-long 
meaning to his conscience, when the home and ties of 
childhood are no more. They were the scaffolding on 
which to build up his life. 

Such is the first lesson of Home : Love, Reverence, 
Trust, Obedience to a Higher Power. 

Nor is it only for children that God's good Providence 
has appointed the manifold blessings of Home. We live 
in a very busy age. The World and the Church are both 
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full of activity. Glorious works of devotion are being 
undertaken for God everywhere ; and perhaps in all this 
activity there is a danger of not thinking enough or 
making enough of God, and using those natural opportu- 
nities He has provided for glorifying Him, in the purity 
and piety of our lives at home. Let us not lose sight of 
it : our own homes offer to each of us one of the very 
best fields of spiritual exercises. Where should those 
heavenly graces grow and blossom ? where should the 
Divine Fruits of the Spirit ripen in their perfection, if it 
be not in that " Home," which has been called into exis- 
tence by God, and sanctified through the influences of 
His Church's teaching ? Ah ! whatever we may be 
abroad, in the eyes of the world, it is they who associate 
with us at home, every day and every hour, who know 

our real character. There can be no concealment there. 

• 
But if a home is to be truly happy, we must remember 

to lay the foundations of that happiness in a union of 

self-sacrificing love. We know the Lord Jesus Christ is 

our example in everything ; but when we seek to learn 

from Him how to practise domestic holiness, we are apt 

to think at once of His life as a solitary life : no Home, 

no wife, no child. Is this the true view to take of it ? 

Nay, rather, Christ's was a life of holy union with His 

Bride, the Church. For her and for her children He 

lived and toiled. To her He gave His heart's affections, 

and for her life He sacrificed His own. There is the all- 

peifect picture of self-sacrificing love, toil, and devotion,. 
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which Holy Scripture sets up before a man's mind as his 
pattern, if he would be head of an earthly Home. Do 
you say it is impossible to realize it ? Not so. By the 
grace of God, there are husbands and fathers who are 
daily setting before them this all holy example. Let us learn 
that as " the Church's one foundation is Jesus Christ her 
Lord," so too the stay and the support of each Christian 
Home is intended to be the father and husband within it 
What a call to personal holiness is this for every head of 
a household ! For it is not what you say or require, not the 
orders you give or the rules you make, but the influence 
of a godly life in you, as master and father of your house, 
be it ever so humble, that is to make you a true follower 
of Christ, and your house the true home of a Christian. 

What opportunities does this not open for the practice 
of almost every virtue? One chief test of a man's charac- 
ter, simple as it seems, is cheerfulness. Is it possible for 
a bad man to be evenly and uniformly cheerful in his home? 
Again, what a field does home life furnish for the grace and 
for the growth of unselfishness ! How early may children 
not be taught to practice generosity, and to yield up their 
own will, and sacrifice their own pleasures and inclina- 
tions when occasion may call for it ? Most evil tenden- 
cies are far best corrected in early childhood by the 
gracious discipline of home life. Be sure of it, it is at 
home that true hearts first learn a generous temper; and 
one glance at Christ's Sermon on the Mount, one look at 
what He sets up before us as a pattern of Christian per* 
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fection, will convince you that the first thing needed, in 
order to fulfil those sacred precepts and attain the blessed- 
ness He there offers to us all, is nothing other than this, 
a generous temper. The truly happy are those who give 
themselves up to God always and in every thing, and who 
have no wish or will except to please Him. And the best 
way, simple as it may seem, to train a soul in such an an- 
gelic life as that, is to inculcate from the first a cheerful 
giving up at home of their own will by the different mem- 
bers of the family in those small things of daily occurrence, 
where selfishness or generosity are for ever being brought 
into play. 

Home life is also a school of courage. The little fault 
honestly confessed, the blame or punishment patiently 
and firmly submitted to ; all these help a child to learn 
its first lessons of frankness, boldness, patience, and reso- , 
lution. 

Then there is the other side— Home trials. In a 
household of any size, there are sure to be things that 
annoy, things to vex the spirit Here will be an oppor- 
tunity of cultivating the grace of patience. In His great 
Household, the Church, how do we try our Father's, how 
provoke our Heavenly Master's patience ! " Home," to 
be worthy the name, should be, as it were, a little church 
in itself. The head of the family God's own representative 
within it, with constant opportunities of shewing patience 
and exhibiting firmness, and exercising a wisely holy 
influence that shall lead those under his roof nearer to 



God, and make the earthly, a training for the Heavenly 
"Home." 

And bearing in mind this idea of the " Home "asa 
" Church " in itself, need I say how greatly the habit of 
Family Prayer will help to purify and to ennoble the home 
life ? Need I remark how it draws down God's special 
blessing ? How it helps those who so often thus kneel 
side by side, to live together in Christian unity as befits the 
members of a Christian Home ? 

Aye, and if there be in our home, as it may happen, 
others who love not God, or who even make a mock at 
holy things which you have learnt to reverence, and who 
despise what you are compelled to recognize as a duty, 
does not the voice of our Blessed Lord Jesus Christ seem 
to whisper in your ear : " Whosoever shall confess me 
before men, him will I confess before My Father who is 
in Heaven "? How truly acceptable to God is that 
courage which leads some humble member of a household 
to stand alone, if needs be, persevering steadily in prayer, 
or in attendance at the blessed Sacrament, in spite of cold 
looks or smiles or remarks of careless ones around ! 

But there are not only home joys, home virtues, home 
trials, and home duties, there are home griefs also. Holy 
books tell us to live detached from earth, to sit loose to the 
world ; and our blessed Lord tells us we must not love, 
no, not even father or Mother, more than Himself What 
mean those breaks in our quiet home ? Partings which 
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involve the severing of children from their parents, which 
separate the brother and sister that have been brought up 
from infancy as one ? And then, when the strong hand 
of Death breaks in amongst us, and lays hold of some 
beloved one in the circle of our united affections. Ah ! 
if we were tempted, as we might be, to set up some idol 
in our " Home," and to give even to our nearest and 
dearest that first place in our hearts which belongs to the 
jealous God and to none other, surely we find, in home 
trials and home partings, enough to teach us to set our 
affections on things above. Surely, Beloved, we can see 
in the Divine Providence which gives each a position in 
an earthly home, that God's own providence has here 
ordained in home joys and sorrows, in its hopes and fears, 
its meetings and partings, its anxieties and responsibilities, 
a training place in which, if we use them aright, we may 
spend years of thankfulness and peace, and be prepared, 
if we walk at home before God with a perfect heart, first, 
for His service in the wide world around us, and then, 
for that " Home," where His children see Him ever face 
to face, and where they rejoice in the eternal Visions of 
His Beauty ! 



\ 



SERMON XV. 



THE INTERMEDIATE STATE. 



ii. Cor. v. 8. 
" To be absent from the Body, and to be present with the Lord." 

There are few questions which excite more interest in 
Christian minds than the often repeated enquiry, "What 
becomes of us in the interval between death, and the day 
of judgment ?" For we know that there is a certain 
period to be passed over — an intermediate state — which 
is not earth, nor yet perfect happiness in Heaven ; a time 
when the souls that have ended their earthly course are 
waiting for their final doom. And it is natural to ask, 
where, and how is that time spent. Nor is it a wrong 
question, if it be asked humbly and soberly, seeking an 
answer from God's holy word, and limiting ourselves to 
what He tells us there. 

H 
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For when we look back to the long list of ages past, to 
the days of Abraham and Isaac and all the great men 
who lived and died in faiih thousands of years ago, and 
then down to our own times to those we ourselves have 
known and loved ; when we consider that they are not 
dead, except as regards their bodies ; that the living 
souls that thought and resolved and hoped and acted, 
and felt the very same love and fear and joy and sorrow 
that we now experience, are living still — for God is not 
the God of the dead but of the living, and all live unto 
Him, — a sort of solemn awe comes over the mind, to 
think on that unseen spirit world, with its vast army of 
invisible beings, wherever it may be, that place, whither 
they are gone before, and we too shall soon follow, to 
wait until the judgment day. 

To some minds, especially the earnest, the active, the 
immense length of time which they have to spend in an 
unknown place seems strange, and appalling. How, they 
would ask, can the souls of holy men who lived in ages 
past have endured those centuries of waiting, when to us, 
to wait without acting, to wait and do nothing, is perhaps 
as sore a trial as we can have to meet, short of actual pain ? 

But here remember, first, how quietly for the most 
part these very persons lie down each night to wait 
through the long dark hours of night. How brief it 
seems ! Almost too brief to many hard worked weary 
ones. I laid me down and slept, and lo, I awoke, and 
another day had come. Think how intensely wearisome 
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it would be, to spend even those few hours alone, awake, 
seated in a dark and silent room ! Yet you pass them so 
easily and so pleasantly during your sleep. The same 
Divine Love which carries you through the night by 
refreshing sleep, can, as easily, make the grave a sweet 
and peaceful resting place : for a thousand years in His 
sight are but as yesterday ; and when we die, we have 
done, we may suppose, with Time for ever. In eternity 
things are not measured as here by hours and days and 
years. 

This then we may take as certain, that, after death, the 
souls of the righteous are in a state of holy repose ; and 
they who have labored most for Christ, will enjoy that 
rest most gratefully. 

The next point of interest is, are they conscious ? do 
they know anything ? or is all sense and feeling utterly 
lost and gone? Here again, if we take Holy Scripture 
for our guide, we are told that the Saints departed are 
with Christ ; that they are not dead ; that they live unto 
God. And in the book of Revelations, vi. 9, we are told 
how S. John saw under the Altar the living souls of the 
Martyrs, and how he heard them engaged in solemn 
supplication to Almighty God. They are not, certainly, 
working, as we are working ; they are not mixed up in 
earthly cares, or hopes, or fears, or sorrows, like our frail 
selves, else it were no rest or peace for them. 

Next, they are not alone. This, in reality, is the thing 
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that gives death its sting : the horror of loneliness. And 
here is why in India the widow leaps upon the funeral 
pile alive, and is burned to death side by side with the 
dead body of her husband, lest he should be alone 
in the strange spirit land. But the souls of the righteous 
are not, cannot be thus alone. For S. Paul, in speaking 
of his own death, says, " it is better for me to depart, and 
to be with Christ" With Christ, in one sense, all faithful 
Christians are, even whilst living here; but if S. Paul's 
words have a meaning it is plainly this, that he expected 
to be nearer His Saviour, to be in some way more close 
to Him when # he died than he could be whilst living. 
And S. Paul, my brethren, had seen more of the 
invisible world when he said that, than any living man. 
For he had been caught up — as he says — into Paradise, 
or as the Jews called it, the third Heaven, that is, this 
very intermediate place between earth and as the Jews 
called it, the seventh heaven, " the highest heaven," or 
" the heaven of heavens,'* where is the throne of God. 
For the Jews believed there were different degrees of 
glory ; different stages of approach, nearer to, or farther 
from the glorious Majesty of the immediate Presence 
of God 

We have then S. Paul's authority for it, that God, for 
his comfort and encouragement, caught him up, — up, 
mark you, — to Paradise, or the third heaven (for he uses 
both expressions in the same passage, (2 Cor. xii. 2, 4), 
referring, we may conclude, to the same place where the 
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penitent thiefs spirit accompanied his Saviour, for He 
said, "To-day shalt thou be with me in Paradise. " . 
Paradise then, where that poor pardoned thief went, and 
where I suppose he now is, with Jesus Christ, is a higher 
and happier estate than earth ; a privileged place of rest ; 
a stage, as it were, on the journey from this dull earth to 
the throne of God in the highest heaven. 

This is properly called "The intermediate state:" the 
intermediate abode, where these holy souls are now with 
Jesus resting from their labors, and wailing till their 
number is complete : because, as S. Paul says in the xi. 
Heb. v. 40,' they cannot be perfected, they cannot enter 
into their full estate of blessedness, till we too, if worthy, 
are ready to join them. So glorious is Heaven, that God 
will not let one begin to enjoy it before another ; He 
keeps them waiting, till the number of the elect is made 
up ; " God having provided some better thing for us, that 
they without us should not be made perfect" O my 
brethren, how it should quicken our desires for Heaven, 
when we are thus told expressly that the Saints are waiting 
that we may all enter in together, and together meet, to 
part no more, in that Home of perfect joy I 

Meanwhile, — " what do they know of us and our pro- 
ceedings ?" — is a frequent inquiry : — The answer may be 
given in S. Paul's own words. u We are compassed about 
with a great cloud of witnesses." That refers, as you 
know, to the great Corinthian games, where the old men 
who had run their races, and fough f and wrestled in their 
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day, and those who had won the prizes had a special seat 
assigned them and stood around to witness and encourage 
the exertions of the young who were contending for the 
great national prizes. So you see Scripture bids you think 
of your godly fathers and forefathers, and of all good and 
holy men who have gone and have finished their earthly 
course and won their prize, as witnessing our present 
struggles ; standing in a great cloud around us, silently 
watching how we fight the good fight of faith, how we run 
our course, how we strive to enter in at the strait gate, 
how we press towards the mark, how we strain every effort 
for our eternal prize. Your own consciences can best say, 
beloved, whether your course is being so run that they 
would approve, and smile joyfully, and look forward to 
greet you among the saints in glory everlasting. 

If we all need spurs to rouse us in our race, what 
thought can there be likelier to infuse a holy zeal into our 
earthly hearts than this, that the eyes of the saints are 
upon us ? They who perhaps when living, as our parents 
and relatives, watched and prayed on our behalf with 
loving affection, may at this hour be among the great 
cloud of witnesses, waiting with intense anxiety the issue 
of our trial 

But it may be said, cc Do they know then all that passes 
here ; and if they do, must it not vex their happy spirits 
and disturb their sweet repose ?" The answer to this is 
not hard to find. They did not know all, nor half of 
what happened to us, even when on earth. What they 
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now know, they know through being with Christ. With 
His Holy eye they see, by His loving spirit they under- 
stand ; through Christ because they are one with Him, 
they have communion with the saints who still dwell on 
the earth. They know enough then of us, and of our 
proceedings, to keep up the same loving sympathy which* 
they felt before ; enough to satisfy their wishes ; enough 
to make them happy. If you too, are in Christ, if you are 
drawing near to Him by faith and prayer and a holy life, 
in thus doing you draw nearer to them also. For 
He is the centre. His people are, as it were, in a great 
circle, a crowd of devout souls all around Him ; and the 
shorter our distance from Him, the closer our union with 
those who are departed to be with Him. Yes, dear 
brethren, we all stand before His face. Though we can- 
not see each other, we are alike present to His eye. We 
are working (at least, God grant us to be working) out 
our salvation in this our day of trial. They are resting 
now, their trials are over, but the sun of righteousness 
shines alike on both worlds, and if we are with Jesus here, 
much more are they with Him in their happier, brighter, 
and more perfect stage of existence. 

I say " more perfect ;" for they are not yet wholly per- 
fect. A perfect man must have a body, soul, and spirit. 
They have put off (thank God) their earthly body ; this 
body of hunger, thirst, cold, sickness, passion, lust, disease, 
pain and death. They are rid of that encumbrance; 
they left it, we know, behind them when they left us here 
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below, even as the springing wheat leaves its old husk to 
decay in the ground when its work is done ; but they 
have not yet received this new and glorious body ; they are 
disembodied spirits, waiting till Christ shall clothe them 
with the splendid robes of immortal life and beauty. 

So theirs is a state of rest, and a state of expectation. 
The souls of the martyrs are in Paradise, they have white 
robes given unto them, but not the resurrection body. 
All their desire is for the second Advent of Christ They 
long for the time when this world shall be delivered from 
sin and evil, and the new heaven and the new earth shall 
be prepared for them and us to dwell once more together. 

Dear brethren. What are our thoughts of these things ? 
Do they interest us ? Do we feel it is a glorious and 
blessed thing to depart to be with Christ ? When we say, 
or sing, of the goodly fellowship of the prophets, the 
glorious company of the apostles, the noble army of 
martyrs praising God, do we realize that we belong to 
the same holy family, and rejoice to lift up our voice and 
to join them in their songs of praise ? Can we say we 
are earnestly longing for the second coming of our Lord ? 
It is not merely being relieved from earthly trouble that 
we shall wish for. This is often the case in sorrow ; but 
this, alone, is mere self-seeking. Fix your mind on the 
second Advent of our Lord. Think of it as a day when 
God shall be glorified, when the evil effects of sin shall 
be utterly taken away. Then the righteous will awake 
and put on the beautiful robes of their transfigured and 
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glorified bodies ; and in a new form shall enter the new 
home that will be prepared for their abode. Let me beseech 
you, brethren, to live for that world and not for this ; to 
welcome crosses and not to seek a life of perfect ease ; to 
forget self in the service of your Saviour, trusting only in 
the Lamb of God who taketh away the sins of the world. 
Thus living, thus dying, may ye depart at last from this 
your earthly home to be with Him — which is far better — 
and to stand at His right hand when He comes to judge 
the earth ; saved by faith in His precious blood. 



SERMON XVI. 



.REST. 



Isaiah xi. io. 
" And His Rest shall be glorious." 

The present life is a life of labour and toil to mankind ; 
and though to the godly man work becomes an honour- 
able duty rather than an irksome task, still there is one 
thing of which we all stand in need ; one want we all 
feel ; one necessity that presses on every mortal man, and 
that want is — Rest. Be our duties, rank, station, 
employment what they may, we have all felt at some time 
or other, a desire for rest of mind or body, if not of both. 
No word of all the Gospel promise falls more welcome on 
the ears of labouring men than the Saviour's invitation : 
" Come unto me all ye that labour, and I will give you 
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rest" For man is borne to labour ; many with the hands 
for daily bread ; some with head, and mind, and busy 
brain, which, let me remind you, is the hardest work of 
any. Take a man from the quarry, the plough, or the 
workshop, and let his hands be at rest whilst his head is 
forced to labour all day long, and see if he will not soon 
cry out, " let me go back to my bodily toil." Many who 
would have borne, and easily, years of manual toil, have 
broken down under a few weeks or months of study and 
anxiety of mind. Remember, then, if ever disposed to 
repine at hard work of the body, how far heavier and 
more grievous is the toil of the weary and burdened spirit 
But if you had no work at all to do of head or hand, 
nothing but to take your ease, " eat, drink, and be merry," 
might there not be still a weight and burden for you ? Do 
not the pleasures of life, falsely so called, often end in 
the heaviest burden, the wretched slavery of an uneasy 
conscience ? And surely they who groan under the 
awful weight of unforgiven sin and guilt, have more need 
than any others on earth, of Rest 

We have all then, known what it is to say with the 
Psalmist : " O that I had wings like a dove, then would 
I flee away and be at Rest" All can understand his 
happiness when able to say, " Tarn again, then, unto thy 
Rest, O my soul, for the Lord hath rewarded thee." 
Rest of body and of mind is something so sweet that 
when you name it in this busy, toiling, restless age, it is 
like naming freedom to the captive. Now see, I pray 
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you, brethren, how exactly God f s Love meets and fits 
into our need. He provides a remedy for this universal 
want The Gospel is what nothing else can be, a promise 
of Rest for all ; if not in this world, in the world to come. 
Rest for every weary son of man. Rest for the toiling, 
the tried, and the troubled. Rest for the anxious and 
aching head and heart. Rest, everlasting Rest for all 
who truly seek it. "There remaineth a rest for the 
people of God." 

We are ourselves at this moment proving this blessed 
truth. What is to day ? The day of Rest. This House ? 
The House of Rest to every weary spirit. It is to-day 
that every soul wearied with the toil and care of the six 
days past, is invited to draw near and join with the angels 
in Heaven, and with the Church on earth in the worship 
of our Holy God, and so obtain a taste of that glorious 
Rest to which Christ shall bring His flock when their 
journey is done. 

There is no pleasure on earth like that of a well-spent 
Sunday. A life-time of such is the best preparation for 
the joys of Heaven. Nay, more, we cannot be in health 
of either body or mind, without this good day. Physicians 
tell us that if men were to attempt to work seven days a 
week instead of six, they would soon be worn out and 
unfit for all work. 

The body needs its day of rest. The mind requires 
its day of rest. The immortal soul cannot live in God's 
sight, without its own day of rest 
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Those who spend this day holily and happily can best 
judge what Heaven is like, and are truly preparing for the 
rest and the joy of their Lord above. You, who have 
known the blessedness of spending a very holy and a 
happy Sunday, say to yourselves, " Like this, only far, 
far more perfect, is the Rest which remaineth in Heaven 
for such as labour for Christ while on earth." The master 
whom we know and love here by faith, whom we worship 
in His House, was once a man of toil, of labour, of care 
and of sorrow on this earth. Yea, He bedewed the very 
ground with His sweat and tears in His painful work of 
salvation. He is entered into His eternal Sabbath. He 
promises a sweet repose from care and toil to His true 
and faithful servants. " His Rest shall be glorious," for 
it shall be like the most blessed and most holy earthly 
Sabbath, prolonged for ever and ever. Such is the rest 
promised to those who die in the Lord. When we say 
all this it is not to make men discontented with a lot of 
earthly labour. Many a humble toiler who perseveres 
from morn to night, year after year, in a round of daily 
labour, has reason to bless God for preserving him from 
the dangers and temptations of an idle life. Most of the 
sin and misery in the world comes, not from too much 
work, but from too little work. Many an idle man will 
cry out, perhaps, hereafter : " O that I had been born to 
toil, however hard, for then I had escaped the snares and 
follies of a useless and selfish existence I" 

How sweet a thing it is even now, to lie down at night, 
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and say, " Thank God my day has been spent in honest 
labour with a cheerful and contented mind." The rest of 
such a labouring man is sweet. Nay, even God Almighty, 
though He is not a toiling creature like unto mortal men, 
44 worketh continually " the works of creating and pre- 
serving all things. And what lives were ever fuller of 
loving holy work than our dear Lord and His blessed 
apostles. Witness, for instance, the history of S. Paul 

Nevertheless, we know by experience that work tires 
us. All who work hard look forward to the resting hour 
of evening by the fireside ; to the sweet repose at night ; 
to the rest of this good Day. And, if, meanwhile, they 
are working out their own salvation in Christ's service, 
they may look forward in the future to the rest of the 
quiet churchyard, and to the glorious Rest "which 
rcmaineth for the people of God." 

O, you who know what it is to enjoy the sacred Rest 
•of the Sabbath morn after six long days of toil, think what 
that morning will be when you awake never more to be 
weary, and shall have changed these poor worn-out limbs 
for a body which knows no weariness, and feels no pain, 
and needs no rest for ever, evermore ! 

44 Bat lie within the light of God as the Babe upon its mother's 
breast, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are 
at rest." 

But again. There is, you know, a weariness worse 
than that which comes from honest labour. A troubled, 
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anxious spirit leaves more marks on our face, wears down 
our cheerfulness, aye, and consumes the very flesh off our 
bones far more than severe bodily toil. Even if we be 
not like poor Martha, and of a naturally anxious character, 
yet we know how the watching and waiting by the sick 
bed of one very dear to us will, in a short time, break 
down the strongest frame, and try the most cheerful 
heart. Care is a ploughman that furrows deep our 
cheeks. And hope deferred will make many a brave 
soul sick at heart in the end. How sweet the thought 
that the gloriousness of this Rest promised to Christ's 
people consists in freedom from anxiety and distress of 
mind, and is not only a rest from labour, but a rest from 
care ! 

Again, there are certain troubles of soul, to which even 
believers are liable. They who have learnt to see their 
exceeding sinfulness in God's sight, sometimes are so 
humbled with the sense of their own unworthiness, that 
though they desire and long to believe and to have a 
happy sense of acceptance ; though the thing they wish 
for, beyond and above all else, is to have the Saviour say 
to them, as to the penitent : " Thy sins be forgiven thee, 
go in peace," yet they cannot shake off their fears, or enjoy 
the perfect assurance of peace which is sometimes merci- 
fully granted to us. Doubts will sometimes cloud and 
depressions try the true disciple of our Blessed Master. 
Of all the joys of Heaven, this will be, to many souls, the 
greatest, that doubt and fear will be swept away for ever. 
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They will see their Saviour face to face, and His Rest 
includes our freedom from doubt and fear of every kind. 
But beyond and above all, Christ's glorious Rest is most 
truly glorious, because it is rest from sin. " Grieved and 
wearied with the burden of our sins." That is the account 
we give of ourselves to the Lord whenever we meet at His 
Holy Table. We go there, not because we are better 
than others who stay away, but because we feel our sin to 
be a burden, 'and because the Lord says : " Come unto 
Me, for I have broken the yoke of your burden, and I 
will give you Rest" What thousands who now Rest in 
peace have found, as they knelt at that table, a real and 
evident relief from unpardoned sin ! Whenever Christ 
is sought in humble faith and hearty penitence, the 
pilgrim's burden is unloosed, and falls from him to his 
great and unspeakable comfort. 

Thus, by God's grace, sin has no dominion over His 
faithful servants. Still, there is yet the remaining root of 
it in the soul, like some evil weed that we cut down 
frequently, but cannot get entirely rid of all at once. And 
so we are forced to come to God again and again, saying, 
" Have mercy on us, miserable sinners." We feel the 
weight of our guilt, we grow wearied with sin, till we are 
ready to wonder if our Saviour is not weary of us too. 
This is why the Rest of Heaven is so welcome to the 
Christian. There the power of sin will be gone for ever. 
There, if we have really fought against our sins till death 
(remember that condition) we shall be freed from them 
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all. If we renounce them now, we shall have rest from 
them for ever ; if we cling to them here, they will be our 
everlasting sting, and will weary us through all eternity. 

And now, in conclusion, dear brethren, let us turn our 
minds to the nature of our Heavenly Rest. 

i. It will be a rest in thankfulness. Like some storm 
tossed mariner, who lifts up his eyes in gratitude to find 
his dangers past and himself in safety on land, we shall 
glorify our Lord in Heaven when all life's trials and 
perils are over- past ; when our infirmities are healed, and 
our sins forgiven ; when, like a traveller who climbs some 
lofty hill, we look back, and see over what our Heavenly 
Guide has led us, and mark each turn and winding of 
the way, understanding, what we know not now, God's 
loving purposes in all He did unto us. Then, indeed, 
shall we perceive the forbearance of our Heavenly Father, 
the patience and the love of Christ ; the long-suffering of 
the Holy Spirit ; and right joyfully shall we be prepared 
to rest in thanksgiving for ever. 

2. But we shall rest, not in sleep or in idleness, but 
in doing the work of His angels ; in doing our God's will, 
as it is being now done, not on earth, but in Heaven. 

3. We shall rest in loving meditation. We shall see 
God. We shall understand what we cannot now conceive, 
His works, His ways, His infinite power, wisdom, and 
His goodness. We shall behold, as the angels do, " the 
Face of our Father which is in Heaven," 

j 
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4. We shall rest with Christ our Saviour, even as St. 
John, His beloved disciple did. If we know and love 
Him now, we shall be like Him in Heaven. If we see 
Him now by faith, after this dark life is ended, we shall 
be with Him to part no more. These, dear brethren, are 
some of the enjoyments, though in truth, it would need 
an angel's knowledge and an angel's tongue fully to des- 
cribe them all, which remain in the glorious Rest of 
Eternity. 

And for whom ? Who shall taste this sweet repose ? 
Who shall dwell in the Lord's Tabernacle, and rest on 
His Holy Hill ? To all of us this is offered. To us the 
Gospel is preached. The Rest of Heaven is ours, if we 
will. O, let us seek that we may find ; let us so earnestly 
strive that we may enter in at the gate, and walk in the 
way of Life ; yea, let us fear lest a promise being left us 
of entering into that Rest any of us should seem to come 
short of it. 

Seek not for rest on earth. " Arise ye, and depart," 
says the faithful prophet, " for this is not your Rest" 
Set your hearts on Him who says to all, as He said to the 
poor toiling men of Judaea eighteen centuries ago : " Come 
unto Me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I 
will give you Rest." A promise that no man ever made 
but He. 

Seek, beloved, Rest to your souls, not in this present 
world, not in yourselves, but in Him. Then you will 
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know that sweet heavenly peace which springs up in a 
soul reconciled to God, and whose sins are washed away 
through Christ's own precious Blood. You will rest here 
from care, and sin, and sorrow, and hereafter Jesus will 
take you to that Heavenly Rest, where are no more 
tears, where sorrow and toil are no more, but where all is 
fulness of joy and happiness for evermore. 



THE END. 
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